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Tus ARGUMENT. 
T he fichneſs hot, a maſter quit, for fear, 


H is hauſe in town, and left ore ſervant there ; 
E afe lim corrupted, and gave means to know 


A cheater, and his pank ; axho, now brounme law, 
I. eaving their narrow practice, were become 

C ez'rers at large: and any wanting ome 

H % 15 ſet up, with kim they here cuntrat?, 

E ac fer a /ſhar:, and all begin to act. 


Much eomponry they draw, and much ab nh, 


I n caſting figure:, telling fortunes, neus, 
S elling of flies, flat baxd"ry, with the ſtone 3 
T ill it, and they, and ail in tame are gone. 


PR O L O G UE. 


FORTUNE, Shut farours fools, theſe two ſhort hour? 

We wiſh auay, beth for your fakes and ours, 
24 ing ſpeftators ; and deſire in place, 

29 the author Fuſtice, to our ſelves but Grace. 
Our ſcene is London, "cauſe we would mate known, 
No country's mirth.ic better than eur aun: 
No clime breeds better matter for your where, 
Baud, *fquire, impoſter, many perſons more, 
Whoſe manners, now calPd humours, feed the flage ; 
And woich have ſtill been ſubject for the rage 
Or ſpleen of comic writers. Tho” this pen 
Did never aim ts grieve, but better men: 
Howe'er the age FA lives in doth endure 
The vices that ſhe breeds, above their cure. 


But when the wholeſome remedies are ſweet, 


And, in their working, gain and profit meet, 

He hepes to find na ſpirit ſo much diſeus d, · 

But will with fuch fair corretives be pleat d: 

Fer here he dath nat fear who can apply, 

If there be any that will fit ſo nig 

Unis the fiream, to look what it doth run, 

They ſhall find things, they*ld think, or wiſh, were dane; 


They are fo natural follies, but fo ſbeaun, 


As even the deert may fee, and yet not own. 
; a 2 


Dramatis Perſonae. 


(DRURY-LANE, 1770.) 
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Sun r, a Gameſter, Mr Babor v. 


Dares, a Clerk, 8 Mr W. Par uz. 
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SCENE, LONDON. 


Aeli 


ACT I SCENE L 
Fact, SunrLE, and Dot Connon. 


Fact. 


ELIEVE i, I will. 

B Sub. Do thy worſt. I dare thee. 
Face. Sirrah, I'll trip you out of all your fleights. 
0 Sovgeign, General, are you mad- 


Sub. O, 8 2 


Ae. 8 if you approach. 
that you 
Face. You moſt notorious whelp, you inſolent ſlave, 
Dare y ou do this ? 
Sub. Yes, faith, yes, faith. 
Face. Why, who 
Am I, my mungrel? who am I? 
Sub. I'll tell you, 
Since you know not yourſelf —— 
Face. Speak lower, rogue. | 
Sab. Yes, you were once (time's not long paſs d) the 


Honeſt, livery three-pound-thrum, that kept 
Your 's Worlip's houſe here in the Frier, 
For the vacations 

Face. Will you be fo loud? 

$45. Since, by my means, tranſlated er. 
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Tn 0 por Backing but to ſee a hire; 
you count”nance, credit for your coais, 
Your | ſtills, your glaſſes, your materials ; 
Built you a furnace, drew you cuſtomers, 
Advanc'd all your black arts; lent you, beſide, 
A houſe to practiſe in 
Sub. Your maſter's houſe ? 


Act I. 


You and the rats here kept 


Make it not ſtrange. I know you were one could keep 


wikh td Mm”. 


— — 
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Sub. No, you Scarabe, 
I'll thunder you in pieces: I will teach you 
How to beware to tempt a fury again, 
That carries tempeſt in his hand and voice. 


Face. The place has made you valiant. 
Sub. No, your cloaths. 


Thou vermin, hare I tz'en thee out of dung, 

So poor, fo wretched, when no living thing | 
Would keep thee company, but a ſpider, or worſe ? 
Raiſed thee from brooms, and duſt, and wat'ring pots? 
Sublim'd thee, and exalted thee, and ix d * 

P the third region, call'd our fate grace? 


Wrought thee to ſpirit, to quinteſence, with pains 
Would twice have won me the . wort? 


Sub. Slave, thou hadſt had no name 

Dol. Will you undo :Ives with civil war? 

Sub. Never been known, paſt egui clibanum, 
The heat of horſe ground, in cellars, 


Or an ale-houſe, darker than deaf John's ; been loſt 
To all mankind, but laundreſſes and tapſters, 
Had not I been. 
Del. Do you know who hears you, ſovereign ? 
Face. Sirah——— 
Dol. Nay, general, I thought you were civil 


Face. I ſhall turn deſperate, if you grow thus loud. 
Sub. And hang thyſelf, I care not, 


Face. Hang thee, collier, 
nien 
Since thou halt mov'd me 

Dal. (O, this II o'erthrow all.) 

Face. Write thee up bawd in Paul's, have all thy tricks 
Of cos ning with a hollow coal, duſt, ſcrapings, 


Act J. 
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Whom not a puritan in Black Friers will truſt 
So much as for a feather ! and you, too, 

Will cive the cauſe, forſooth? You will inſult, 
And claim a primacy in the divifions ? 

You mult be chief? As if you only had 

The powder to projet with, and the work 
Were not begun out of equality ? 

The venture tripartite ? All things in common? 
Wichout priority? 

Face. It is his f.ult, 

He ever murmurs, and objects his pains, 4 
And fays, the weight of all lies upon him. 

Sub. Why, to it does. 

Dol. How does it? Do not we ſuſtain our parts ? 

Sub. Ves; but they are not equal. 

Del. Why, if your part exceed to-day, I hope 
Ours = to-morrow match it. 

Sub. Ay, they may. 

Del. „ murmuring maſtif! Ay, and do. Death 
on me ! 3 
Help me to throttle him. 

Sub. » Miitrefs 
. ds precious, kn do any thing What do you mean ? 
Becauſe o your => RY and cibation—— 

Sub. Not I, 

Del. Your bo * Luna help me. 

Sub. Would I were hang'd then. I'll conform myſelf. 

Del. Will you, Sir? Do fo then, and quickly: fwear. 

Sub. What ſhall I fwear ? | 

Dal. To leave your faction, Sir, 

And labour kindly in the common work. 

Sub. Let me not breathe, if I meant aught beſide. 
1 only us'd thoſe ſpeeches as a ſpur 
To him. 

Dol. J hope we need no ſpurs, Sir. Do we? 

Face. *Slid, prove to-day, who thall ſhark beſt. 
Sub. Agreed. 

Dal. Ves, and work cloſe, and friendly. 

Sub. Slight, the knot | 
Shall grow the ſtronger for this breach, with me. 

Del. Why, ſo, my good baboons ! tha!l we go make 

| A A fwit 
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A ſort of ſober, » preciſe neighbours, 

(That ſcarce have iPd twice fin? the king came in) 
A feaſt of laughter at our follies ? No, agree. 

And may Don Provoſt ride a feaſting long, 

In his old velvet jerkin, 

Ere we comrdue a new cruel arr 
To his worſted 

Sub. Royal Dol! 

Spoken like Claridiana, and thyſelf. 
Face. For which, at ſupper, thou ſhalt fi in tri 
And not be tif Dol Common, but Dol Proper, 
Del Singular: The longeſt cut, at night, 
Shall draw thee for his Do Particular. [ One knocks, 

Sub. Who's that? [ &nochs.] To the window. 


Face. O, fear not him. While there dies one a week 
O' the plague, he's ſafe, from thinking toward London. 
Beſide, he's buſy at his yards now : 

I had a letter from him. he do, 

He'll ſend ſuch word, for airing o the houſe, 
As you ſhall have ſufficient time to quit it: 

Tho? we break up a fortnight, tis no matter. 


Face. » 
My la s clerk I on laſt night 
In Holborn at the D He v have 
8 Nee 
rifle with at horſes, and win cups. 


Del. O, let him in. 
Face. Get you 
Your robes on; I will meet him, as going out. 
Del. And what ſhall I do? 
Face. Not be ſeen. Away. 
Scem you very reſerv'd. 
Sub. Enough. 
Fon. dk whe you, Me. 
J pray you let him know that I was here. | 
His name * * 


— — —⅜—äeö—— — — 
D 


D 
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Darrta, Face, SuBrLr. 


Dap. Captain, I am here. 
Sub. Who's that ? 
Face. He's come, I thiik, doẽ or. 
Good faith, Sir, I was going away. 
Dap. In truth, 
I am very forry, captain. 
Face. But I thought 
Sure I ſhould meet you. 


Dap. L 
I had a ſcurvy writ or two to 


make, 
And I had lent my watch laſt night to one . 
That dines to-day x he erg and ſo was robb'd 
my paſs-time ? bs this the cunning-aes ? 
CE NET is vere | 
Dap. Is he a doctor? 
Face. Yes. 
Dap. And ha? you broke with him, caprain? 
Face. Ay. ; 
Dap. And how ? 
Face. Fidd he does make the names, Sir, ſo dainty, 
I know not what to ſay— 
Dap. Not ſo, good 
Face. Would I were ain. | 
Dep. Nay, now you grieve me Sr Why ſhould you | 


I dare aſſure you, I'll not be ungrateful. 
Face. I cannot think you will, Sir. But the law 


Is ſuch a thing And then he fays, Read's mauer 
Falling fo lately 


Dap. A clerk ! 


Face. Nay, hear me, fe3 you lane the law 
Better, I think— 


Dap. I ſhould, Sir, and the danger. 


You know, I ſhew'd the ſtatute to you? 


Face. You did fo. 
-.& ® Dap. 


Reg 
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Dap. And will I tell then? By this hand of fleſh, 
Would it might never write good court-hand more, 

If I diicover. What do you think of me, 
That I am a Chiauſe ? 
Face. What's that? 
Dap. The Turk was, here 
As one would ſay, Do you think I am a Turk? 
Face. I'll tell the doctor ſo. 
Dap. Do, geod ſwect captain. 
Face. Come, noble doctor, pray thee let's prevail; 
This is the gentleman, and he is no Chiauſe. 
Sub. Captain, I have return'd you all my anſwer. 
I would do much, Sir, for your love but this 
I neither may, nor can. 
Face. Tut, do nct fay ſo. 
You deal now with a noble fellow, doctor, 
One that ill thank you richly, and h' is ao Chiauſe: 
Let that, Sir, move you. 
Sub. Pray you, forbear 
Face, He has 
Four angels here —— 
Sub. You do me wrong, good Sir. 
Face. Doctor, wherein? To tempt you with theſe 
ſpirits ! 
Sub. To tempt my art, and love, Sir, to my peril. 
*Fore heaven, I ſcarce can think you are my friend, 
That fo would draw me to apparent danger. 
Face. I draw you! a horte draw you, and a halter; 
You, and your flies together. 
Dap. Nay, good captain. 
Face. That know no difference of men. 
Sub. Good words, Sir. 
Face. Good deeds, Sir, doctor dog's meat. 
Dap. Navy, dear captain, 
Uſe mafter doctor with ſome more reſpect. 

Face. Hang him, proud ſtag, with his broad velvet 

head. 

But for your fake I'ld choke, ere I would change 
An article of breath with ſuch a puckſwiſt 
Come, let's be gone. 

Sah. Pray you, - let me ſpeak with you. 

Di. His worihip calls you, captain. 


Face. 


Aal THE ALCHEMIST. 13 


Face. I am ſorry 
I e' er embark'd myſelf in ſuch a buſineſs. 

Dap. — Uh, he did call you. 

Face Will he take then? 

Sub. Firſt hear me 

Face. Not a ſyllable, leſs you take. 

Sub. \ 2 1, 

Face. Upon no terms, an aſſumpſ/it. 

Sub. vie deny medic hes [He takes money. 
Fare. Why now, Sir, talk. 
Now I dare hear you with mige honour. Speak. 


So 222 — 


$45. Fore heaven, you do not apprehend the loſs 
You do yourſelf in this. 

Face. "Wherein? for what? 

Sub. Marry, to be ſo i for one, 
That, when he has it, will undo you all! 
He'll win up all the money i the town. 


Face. How ! 
Sub. Yes, and blow up gameſter after gameſter, 
| As they do cenrders in = puppen plap. 


If I do give him a familiar, 
Give you him all you play for ; aver 36 ow s 
For he will have it. 
Face. You are miſtaken, doctor. 
Why, he does alk one but for cups and horſes, 
2 rilling fly ; none of your great famuliars. 
Dap. Yes, captain, I would have it for all games. 
Sub. I told you fo. | 
Face. Slight, that's a new buſineſs ! 
I underſtood you, a tame bird, to fly 
Twice in a term, or fo, on Friday nights, 
When you had left the office, for a nag 
Of forty or fifty ſhillings. 
Dap. Ay, tis true, Sir; 
Bur I do think now I hall leave the law, 
And therefore. — 
Face. Why, this changes the caſe ! 
n 
Dap. It you pleaſe, Sir; 
A 3 AlP; 
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All's one to kim, I ſee. a 
Face. What! for that money? 
I cannot with my conſcience : nor ſhould you 
Make the requett, methinks. 
Dap. No, Sir, I mean 
To add conſideration. 
Face. Why, then, Sir, 
Fil try. Say that it were for all games, doctor? 
Sub. I ſay then, not a mouth ſhall eat for him 
At any ordinary, but o' the ſcore, 
This is a gaming mouth, cunceive me. 
Face. Indeed! 
Sub. He'll draw you al! the treaſure of the realm, 
If it be fer him. 
Face. Speak you this from art? 
Sub. Ay, Sir and reaſon too, 26 af an: 
He is o the only beſt complexion 
The Queen of Fary loves. 
Fucr. What! is he? 
| Sub. Peace! 
He'll over-hear you. Sir, ſhould ſhe but ſee him 
Face. What? | 
Sub. Do not you tell him. 
Face. Will TE win at cards too ? 
Sub. The ſpirits of dead Holland, living Iſaac, 
You'ld ſw car, were in him; fuch a vigorous luck 
As cannot be reſiſted. 'Slight, he'll put 
Six o' your gallants to a cloak, indeed. 
Face. A itrange —_— that ſome men ſhall be born 
w!?k 
Sub. He hears you, man 
Dap. Sir, I'll not be ungrateful. 
Face. Faith, I have confidence in his good nature: 
You hear, he fays he will not be ungrateful. 
Sub. Why, as you pleaſe ; my venture follows 


yours. ' 
Face. Troth, do it, doctor; think him truſty, and 


make him. 
He may make us both happy in an hour ; 
Win ſome five thouſind pound, and fend us two on't. 
Dap. Believe it, and I will, Sir. 
Face. And you ſhall, Sir. 
You have Leard all? 


Daz. 
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Dip. No, what was't? Nothing, I, Sir. 
Face. Nothing ! [Face takes him aſide. 
Dap. A little, Sir. 

Face. Well, a rare ſtar 
Reign'd at your birth. 

Dap. At mine, Sir? No! 

Face. The doctor 
Swears that you are 

Sub. Nay, captain, you'll tell all now. 

Face. Allied to the Queen of Fairy! 

Dap. Who? that I am? 

Believe it, no ſuch matter —— 

Face. Les; and that 
You were born with a caul o' your head. 

Dap. Who fays fo? 

Face. Come ; 

You know it well enough, the” you diendile in 
Dap. I-tac, I do nor: you are miſtaken. 
Face. How ? 

Swear by your fac? and in a thing ſo known 

| — — How ſhall we, Sir, truſt you 

I' tl other matter? Can we ever think, 

When you have won five or fox thouſand 

You'll fend us ſhares i i, by this rate ? 

Dap. By Jove, Sir 
T win ten thouſand pound and ſend you half. 
I-fac's no oath. 

Sab. No, no; he did but jeſt. 

Face. Goto. Go thank the doctor: n 
To take it fo. 

Dap. I thank his * 

Face. So: 

Another angel. 

Dap. Muſt I? 

Face. Muſt you! light, 

What elle is thanks ? Will you be trivial! Doctor, 

When mult he come for his familiar ? 

Dap. Shall IT not ha' it with me? 

Sub. O, good Sir! 

There mult be a world of ceremonies 

You. mult be bath'd and fumigated firit : 
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Beſides, the Queen of Fairy does not riſe 
Till it be noon. 

Face. Not, if the danc'd, to-night. 

Sub. And ſhe muſt bleis it. 

Face. Did you never ſee 
Her Royal Grace yet ? 

Dap. Whom ? 

Face. Your aunt of Fairy? 

Sub. r captain ; 
I can reſolve that. 

Face. Well, ſee her Grace, 
Whate er it colt you, for a thing that I know. 
Fe 14 
However, ſee her. You are made, believe 
If you 2 Her Grace i lone woman 


hand. 


you. 
Face. Well, then, away. "Tis but your beflowing 
Some twenty nobles 'mong her Grace's ſervants, 
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D 
Enter Da uc ox. 


I pray you ſpeak 1 N 
Face. He thall do any thing. Doctor, do you hear ? 

This is my friend Abel, an honeſt fellow ; 10 

A neat, ff honeſt fellow, and no goldfmith. 
Sub. He's a fortunate fellow, that I am ſure on 
Face. Already, Sir; ha? you found it? Lo” thee, Abel! 
Sub. And in right way towards riches —— 
Face. Sir! WE” 


Sab. This ſummer 


He 
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And next ſpring call'd to the ſcarlet, ſpend what he can. 
Face. What, and ſo little beard ? 
Sub. You muſt think, Re 
He ve a receipt to make hair come: 
rin eſerve his youth, and fine for't ; 
His fortune looks for him another way. 
Face. Slid, doctor, how canſt thou know this ſo ſoon ? 
I am amaz'd at that! | 
Sub. By a rule, captain, 
In metapoſcopy, which I do work by; 
A certain ſtar i“ the forehead, which you ſee not. 
Your cheſnut, or your olive-colour'd face 


Face. IS 1 

Sub. is a ſhip now, coming from Ormus, 
That ſhall yield him iuch a commodity 
Of drugs 

Drug. 

Sub. 

Drug 


I r 


77 


. 


1 
% 
7 
3 
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R bury me a loadſtone 
To draw in gallants, that wear fpurs : the reſt, 
They'll ſeem to follow. 

Face. That's a ſecret, Nab! 

Sub. And, on your ſtall, a puppet with a vice, 
And a court-fuczs to call city-dames. . 
You ſhall deal much with minerals. 

Drug. Sir, I have 
At home 

Sub. Ay, I know you have Arſnile, 

Vitriol, Salt-tartre, Argale, Allah, 
ci I know all. fellow, captain, 
Will come, in time, to be a great diſtiller, 
And give a ſay (I will not fay directly, 

Bur very far) at the philoſopher's flone. 
Face „Why, how now, Abel! is this true? 
Drug. 1 «a 


__— 8 
Th' art like to come to. 

OP I wou'd gi him a crown. 
Face. A crown ! and towards ſuch a fortune ? heart, 
Dung No gold about thee? 
Drug. Yes, I have a Portague, I ha' kept this half year. 
go OI there was ſuch an offer, 
Dover, Na yon you Pl gr” it him for thee ; | 
hors peer warty — 

as your flull 


Leave it, it ſhall be done, *gainſt afternoon. 
Sub. And a direction for his ſhelves. 
Face. Now, Nab ! 

Art thou well pleas'd, Nab? 
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Drag. Thank, Sir, both your worſhips. (Exit. 
Face. Away. | 

Why, now you ſmoaky of nature! 


Now do you fee, that ſomething's to be done, 
Beſide your beech-coal, and your cor'ſive waters, 
Your croſslets, crucibles, and cucurbites ! 

You muſt have ſtuff, brought home to you, to work on! 
And yet, you think, I am at no expence 
In ſearching out theſe veins, then em, 
Then trying em out. Fore Gov, my intelligence 
Colts me more money than my ſhare oft comes to 
In theſe rare works. 


Sub. e em. 
Dol. Nat afore night, I have told em, in a voice, 


Sub. | wc go you. and ſhift. 
Dol, you mult preſently make ready, too 
Dal. Why, what's the matter? 
Sub. O, I did look for him 
With the ſun's riſing: marvel, he could ſleep! 
This is the day I am to perfect for him 
The magiſterium, our great work, the fone : 
And yield it, made into his hands: of which, 
He has, this month, talk'd as he were poſſeis d, 
And now he's dealing pieces on't away. 
Methinks I fee him entering 
Diſpenſing for the pox, and plaguy houſes, 
TY his doſe, 3 Moorfelds for lepers, 


Searching 


err a 


4. 
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Searching the ſpittle, to make old bawds young; 
And the highways, for beggars, to make rich: 

I fee no end of my labours. He will make 
Nature aſhamed of her long ſleep: when art, 


Who's but a ſtep-dame, ſhall do more than ſhe. 


He's, in belief of chymiſtry, fo bold, 
If his dream laſt, he' Il turn the age to gold. [Excunt. 


e SCENE I. 
Mauuox, SurLy. 
Mamnnon. 


OME on, Sir. Now you ſet your foot on ſhore 
In vs orbe; here's the rich Peru: 
And there within, Sir, are the golden mines, 
Great Solomon's Ophir ! He was failing to't 
Three years, but we have reach'd it in ten months. 
This is the day, wherein, to all my friends, 
I will | the happy word, be rich. 


pronounce 
This day you ſhall be Hemi. 


And have you punques, aud punquetees, my Surly, 
And unto thee, I {peak it firſt, be rich. — Face, 


Where is my Subtle, there: Within, ho! 


Face within.) Sir, he'll come to you by and by. 
Mam. That's his fire-drake. 
His Lunge, his Zephirns, he that puffs his coals, 


Till he firk nature up, in her own center. 


You are doubtful, Sir. This night, I'll change 
All that is metal, in my houſe, to gold. 
And, early in the morning, will I fend 
To all the plumbers, and the pewterers, 
And buy their tin, and lead up: and to Lothbury, 
For all the copper. | 
Sur. What, and turn that too? 
Man. Ves; and I'll purchaſe Devonſhire and Cornwall, 
And make them perfe& Indies !—You admire now? 
Sur. No, faith. | 
Mam. But when you ſee the effects of the great medicine, 
You will believe me. 
Sur. Yes, when I ak will. 


lan. 
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Mam. Why! 
Do you think I fable with you ? rate 26m 
He that has once the #:xver f the ſun, 
The perfect ruby, which we call e elixir, 
Not only can do that, but, by its virtue, 
Can confer honour, love, reſpect, long life, 
Gire fafety, valour, yea, and victory, 
To whom he will. In eight and twenty days, 
FI! make an old man, of fourſcore, a child. 
Sur. No doubt, he's that already. 
Mam. Nay, I mean, 
Reſtore his years, renew him, like an eagle, 
To the fifth age; make him get fons and daughters, 
Become ſtout Marſes, and beget young Cupids. 


Sur. The decay'd veftals of * Lane would thank 


you, 

That keep the fire alive, there. 

Mum. "Tis the ſecret 
Of nature, naturiz'd *gaiaſt all infections, 
Cures all diſeaſes, coming of all cauſes; | 
A month's grief in a day; a year's in twelve; 
And, of what age ſoever, in a month. 
Paſt all the doſes of your drugging doctors. 
You're ſtill incredulous. 

Sur. Faith I have a humour, 
I would not willingly be gull'd. Your Hane 
Cannot tranſmute me. 

Mam. Surly, 
Will you believe antiquity? Records? 
PII ſhew you a book, where Moſes, and his ſiſter, 
And Solomon, have written of the art; 
Ay, and a treatiſe penn'd by Adam. 

Sur. Flow ! 

Mam. O' the ptil;pher”s fone, and in high) Dutch. 

Sur. Did Adam write, Sir, in high Dutch ? 

Mam. He did. 
Which proves it was the primitive tongue. How now ? 


SCRNE Wn 
Euter Fact. 
Do we ſu:cecd ? Is our day come? and holds it? 


Face 


M 


* 
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Face. The evening will ſet red upon you, Sir: 
You have colour for it, crimſon: the red /Crment 
IIas done his office ; three hours hence, prepare you 
| To fee projection. 

Mam. My Surly, 

Again, I fay to thee, alond, be rich. 

This day, thou fha'r have ingots : and, to-morrow, 
Give lords th* affront. Is it, my Zephirus, right? 
Bluthes the Bolt's- head? | 

Face. Like a wench with child, Sir, 

That were, but now, diſcover'd to her maſter. 

Mau. Excellent witty, Lungs! My only care is, 
Where to get ſtuſi enough now, to project on. 
This town will not half lerxe me. 

Face. No, Sir ? Bay 
Te covering of o' churches. 
| Mam. That's true. | 
| Face. Yes, | 

Let em ſtand bare, as do their auditory. 
Or cap 'em new with ſhingles. 
Mam. No, good thatch : 
Tharch will le light upon the rafters, Lungs. 
| Lungs, I will manumit thee from the furnace ; 
| I will reſtore thee thy complexion, Puffe, 
| Loſt in the embers ; and repair this brain, 
Hurt wi” the fume o' the metals. 
Face. J have blown, Sir, 
Hard for your worſhip ; theſe blear'd eyes 
| Have wak'd, to read you're ſeveral colours, Sir; 
- the pate cid ran, the green lian, the crow, 

e feaceck's tail, the plumed fwan. 

Mam. Ard, laſtly, F 
Then haft deſcry'd the awer. 

Face. Yes, Sir. 

Num. Where's maſter ? 

| Face. At's prayers, Sir; he, 
Good man, he's doing his devotions, 
For the ſucceſs. 

Mam. Lungs, I will ſet a period 
To all thy labours: Thou ſhalt be the maſter 
Of my Seraglio. 


| Face. Good, S.. 
| B2 | Mam. 
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Mam. But, do you hear ? 
Pl geld you, Lungs. 

Face. Yes, Sir. 

Mam. For I do mean | 
To have a liſt of wives and concubines, 
Equal with Solomon, who had the ſfane 
Alike with me : and I will make me a back 
With the elixir, that ſhall be as tough 
As Hercules, to encounter fifty a- night. 
'Th'art ſure thou ſawꝰſt it, Bb 

Face. Both bed and Hpirit, Sir. 

Mam. I will have all my beds blown up; not ſtuff d; 
Down is too hard. 

Is it arriv'd at Ruby? Where I 
een e ” 
Have a fablim'd pure wife, unto that fellow 
I'll fend a thouſand pound, to be my cuckold. 

Face. And ſhall I carry it? 

Mam. No, I'll ha? no bawds, 
But fathers and mothers. They will do it beſt, 
Beſt of all others. And my flatterers 
Shall be the pure, and graveſt of divines 
That I can get for money. My meet fools, 
Eloquent burgeſſes. 
We will be brave, Puffe, now we ha' the med*cire. 
My meat ſhall ail come in, in Indian ſhells. 
Diſhes of agate ſet in gold, and ſtudded 
With emeralds, fapphires, hyacinths, and rubies. 
My foot-boy ſhall eat pheaſants, calver'd falmons, 
Knots, gcdwits, lampreys : I myſelf will have 
The HD. of barbels ferv'd inſtead of fallads ; 
OiPd muſhrooms, and the ſwelling unctuous paps 
Of a fat pregnant ſow, newly cut off, 
Drefs'd with an exquiſite and poignant fauce ; 
For which, I'll fay unto my cook, there's gold, 
Go forth, and be a knight. 

Face. Sir, III go look 

A little, how it heightens. LExit. 
Mam, Do. My thirts 

I'll have of taffata · ſarſnet, ſoft and light 

As ceb-webs, and for all my other raiment, 

It thall be lach as might provoke the Perſian, 

Were he to teach the world not anew. My 


CC — * 


2 2 


WW wr Oo, 


ä 


Ad II. THE ALCHEMIST. 25 
My gloves of fiſhes and birds-ſkins, perfum'd 


With gums of Paradiſe, and eaſtern air 
Sur. And do you think to have the „ene, with this? 
Mam. No, I do think t' have all this, wich the „laue. 
Sur. Why, have heard, he mult be homo ui, | 

A pious, holy, and religious man, 

One free from mortal fin, a very virgin 
Mam. That makes it, Sir; he is to. But I buy it. 

My venture brings it me. He, honeſt wretch, 

A notable, ſuperſtitious, good foul, 

Has worn his knees bare, and his ſlippers bald, 

With prayer and faſting for it: and, Sir, let him 

Do it alone, for me, ſtill. Here he comes. 

Not a prophane word, afore lim: Tis poĩion. 


Enter SuBTLE. 


Mam. Good-morrow, father. 
Sub. Gentle fon, good-morrow. 
And to your friend there. What is he, is with you? 
Mam. An heretick that I did bring 
In hope, Sir, to convert him. 
Sub. Son, I doubt 
Yo” are covetous, that thus you meet your time 
P the juſt point: prevent your day, at morning. 
This argues ſomething, worthy of a fear 
Of importune, and carnal appetite ; 
Take heed, do you not cauſe the bleſſing to leave you, 
Wich your ungovern'd haſte. I ſhould be forry 
To fee my labours, now een at perfection, 
Got by long watching, and large patience, 
Not proſper, where my love and zeal hath plac'd em. 
Which, in all my ends, 
Have look'd no way, but unto public good. 
To pious uſes, and dear charity, 
Now grown a prodigy with men. Wherein, 
If you, my ſon, fhoul now pre raricate, 
And, to your own particular lifts, employ 
So great and catholick a bliſs, be ſure, 
A curſe will follow ; yea, and overtake 
Your iubtle and moſt ſecret ways. 
Mar. I know, Sir. 
You ſhall cot nced to fear me. I but come, 
B 3 —_— To 
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To ha? you to confute this gentleman. 
Sur. Who is, 

Indeed, Sir, fomewhat canſtive of belief 

Toward your ſtone: would not be gulPd. 
Sub. Well, fon, 

All that I can convince him in, is this, 

The work is done : bright Sol is in his robe. 

We have a med'cine of the triple ſoul, 

Thanks be to heaven, 

And make us worthy of it. Ulen ! 

Face within.) Anon, Sir. 
Sub. Look well to the regiſter, 

And let your heat ſtill leſſen by degrees, 

To the Aludebs. 

Face. Yes, Sir. 

Sub. Did you look 

O' the b2{t*s head yet? 

Face. Which, on D. Sir? 
Sub. Ay. 

What's the ion? 
Face. Whitiſh. 
Sub. Infuſe vinegar 

To draw his valatile ſulſiance, and his fiucture: 

2 let the water in glaſs E. be feltred, 

into the gripe's egg. Lute him well; 

= p him clos'd i in balneo. 

Face. I will, Sir. | [Exzt. 
Sur. What a brave language here is? next to canting ? 
Sub. I have another work, you never ſaw, fon, 

That three days ſince paſs'd the philsfopher's 2 

In the lent heat of Alt auur; and's become 

Sulphur e nature. 

Mam. But is't for me ? 
Sub. What need you ? 

You have enough in that is perfect. 
Mam. O, but— 

Sub. Why, this is covetous ! 
Mam. No, I affure you, : 

1 ſhall employ it all in pious uſes, 

Founding of colleges and grammar-ſchools, 

Marrying young virgins, building hoſpitals, 

And now and then a church. 


Enter 


? 
| 
4 
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Enter Facs. | 


Sub. How now ? 
Face. Sir, you, 
Shall I not change the tres 
Sub. Marry, yes, 


Exit Face. 


Gab. Yes, dz, were I affur'd 

Your piety were firm, we would not want 

The means to glorify it. But I hope the beſt : 

I mean to tin C. in ſand- beat, to-morrow, 

And give him imbition. 

—— Of white oil? 
Sib. No, Sir, of red. F. is come over the elm too, 

In St Mary's bath, and ſhews lac virg init. 

I ſent you of his fzces there calcin d. 

Out of that calx, I ha? won the ſalt of Mercury. 
Mam. By pouring on your redified mater? 
Sib. Yes, and reverberating in Athanor. 

How now? What colour fays it? 

1 Enter Facs. 
Face. The ground black, Sir. 
Mam. That's your Crow's head. 
Sur, Your coxcomb's, is't not ? 
Sub. No, *tis not perfect, would it were the crew. 
bw ers ; ſomething. 
O, 1 — this. 
The ko s a pitching.) 
Sub. Are you 3 
I' their own 
= Yes, Sir, an. 
them in a bo/f*s head, nipp'd to to Ages, | 

. 68 you bade me, when I ſet 

The liguor of Mars to circulation, 

In the ſame heat. 

Sub. The proceſs then was right. | 
Face. Yes, by the token, Sir, the retort brake, 
And what was ſav'd was put into the pellicane, 
And ſign'd with Hermes” ſeal. 
Sub. I think *twas fo. 
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We ſhould have a new amalgama. 

Sur. O, this ferret 
Is rank as any pole - cat. 

Sub. But I care not. | 
Let him e'en die; we have enough beſide, 
In Embrion. H. has his white ſhirt on? 

Face. Yes, Sir. 

He's ripe for inceration : he ſtands warm, 
In his 4 fre. IT would not, you ſhould let 
Any die now, if I might counſel, Sir, 

Far luck's ſake to the reſt. It is not good. 

Man. He fays right. 

Sur. Ay, are you boked ? 

Face. Nay, I know't, Sir; 

Pre ſeen th ill fortune. What is ſome three ounces 

Of freſh materials ? 

Mam. Is't no more? 

Face. No more, Sir, 

Of gold, t' amalgame, with forme fx of mercury. 
Mam. Away ; here's money. What will ferve? 
Face. Aſk him, Sir. | ; 
Mam. How much ? 

Sub. Give him nine pound: you may gi” him ten. 

Sur. Yes: twenty, and be cozen d; do. 

Mam. There tis. 

Sub. This needs not. em et 
To ſee concluſions of all, for two 
Of our inferior works are at fxation ; 

A third is in aſcen/ſron. Go your ways. 

Ha” you ſet the oil of Lana in Kemia? 

Face. Yes, Sir. 

Sub. And the philefopher's vinegar? 

Face. Ay. I. 

Sur. We ſhall have a ſallad. 

Mam. When do you make projection ? 

Sub. Son, be not haſty. I exalt our me cine, 

By hanging him in balneo vaporeſo, 
And giving him folution, then congc 7/ him, 
And then diſſolve him, then again Cf cal him: 
For look, how oft I iterate the work, 

So many times I add unto his virtue. 

Get you your ſtuff here agaialt aticrnoon, = 


Your 


FA 
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Your braſs, your pewter, and your andirons. 
Mumm. Not thoſe of iron? 
Sub. Ves; you them too. 
We'll change all 1 
Sar. I bilieve you in that. 
Mam. Then I may fend my fpits ? 
Sub. Yes, and your racks. 


Sur. And dripping- pans, and pot-hangers, and hooks : 
Shall he not? 


Sab. If he 

Sur. Wer 

Suh. How, Sir? 

Mam. This gent' man you muſt bear withal ! 
I told you he had no fairh. 


Sur. And little hope, Sir; 
But much leſs charity, ſhould I gull 

Sub. Why, what have you obſerv'd, Sir, in our art, 
Seems ſo impoſſible? 


That you 


you 
Believe that eggs are hatched ſo? 
Sur. If I ſhould? 
Sub. Why, I think that the miracle. 
No egg but differs from a chicken more 
Than metals in themſelves. 
Sur. That cannot be. 
The egg's ordain'd by nature to that end, 
And is a chicken in potertia. 
Sub. The fame we ſay of lead, — 
Which would be gold, if they had time. 
Mam. And that 
Our art doth further. 
Suh. Ay, for twere abſurd 
To think that nature, in the earth-bred gold, 
Perfect i the inſtant. Something went before. 
There mult be remote matter. 
Sur. Ay, what is that? 
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Enter Dort. 
$43. Marry, we ſay —— 


God's precious What do you mean? Go in, gecd lr, 
Let me intreat you. Where's this varlet ? 
Enter Face. 


Face. Sir? 
Sub. You very knare ! do you uſe me thus ? 
Face. Wherein, Sir ? 
Sub. Go in, and ſee, you traitor. Go. [Exit Face. 
Mam. Who is it, Sir ? 5 
Sub. Nothing, Sir; nothing. 
Mam. What's the matter, good Sir ? 
I have not ſeen you thus Jiſtemper'd ? Who is't ? 
Sub. All arts have iti!l had, Sir, their adverſurics ; 
But ours the moſt ignorant. What now? [| Face returns. 
Face. "Twas not my fault, Sir; ſhe would ſpeak with 


Sub. Would ſke, Sir; follow me. 
Man. Stay, Lungs, | 
Face. I dare not, Sir. 
Mam. How! Pray thee ſtay. 
Face. She's mad, Sir, and ſent hither —— 
Mam. Stay man, what is ſhe ! 
Face. A lord's lifter, Sir. 
He'll be mad too. 
Mam. I warrant thee. 
Why ſent hither ? 
Face. Sir, to be cur'd. 
Sur. Why, raſcal ? 
Face. Loe you. Here, Sir. [ He goes out. 
Mam. *Fore heaven, a Bradamante, a brave piece. 
Sur. Heart, this is a bawdy-houſe ! Pll be burnt elſe. 
Mam. O, by this light, no; do not wrong bim. He's 
Too lous that way. It is his vice. 
No, he's a rare phyſician ; do him right; 
An excellent Paracel/ian, and has done 
Strange cures with mineral phyſic. He deals all 
With ſpirits, he. He will not hear a word 
Of Galen or his tedious recipe's. 
How now, Luags ! 


[Face ag ain. 
Face 


. 
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Face. Softly, Sir; ſpeak ſoftly. I meant 
To ha? told your worſhip all. This mult not hear. 
Mam. No, he will not be gulPd : let him alone. 
Face. V' are very right, Sir, ſhe is a moſt rare ſcholar, 
And is gone mad with ſtudying Broughton's works. 
If you but name a word touching the Hebrew, 
She falls into her fit, and will difcourſe 
So learnedly of geneal-gier, 
As you would run mad too, to hear her, Sir. 
Mum. W might one do t' have conference with her, 
ungs ? 
| Face. O, divers have run mad upon the conference. 
I do not know, Sir : I am ſent in haſte, 


To fetch a viel. [ Exit. 


Sur. Be not gulPd, Sir Mammon. 


Mam. Wherein ? ”pray ye, be — 
Sur. Ves, as you are, 


And truſt confedꝰ' rate knaves, and bawds, and whores. 


Mam. You are too foul, believe it. 


Enter Face. 


Come here, Ulen ; one word. 
Face. I dare not, in good faith. 
Man:. Stay, knave. 
Face. H' is extreme angry that you faw her, Sir. 
Mam. Drink that. [Gives him money.] What is ſhe 
when ſhe's out of her fit? 
F.:ce. O the moſt affableſt creature, Sir; ſo merry! 
So pleaſant! ſhe'll mount you up, — 


| Over the heim; and circulate, hike oil, 
A very zegeta/: diſcourſe of fate, 
Of mathematics, bawdry, any thing 


Num. Is ſhe no ways acceſſible? no means, 


„ccc (( 
Or ſo? 


Sub. auitbin.] Ulen! 
Face. I'll come to you again, Sir. [Exzt. 
Mam. Surly, I did not think, one o your breeding 


| Would traduce perſonages of worth. 


Sur. Sir Epicure, 


| Your friend to uſe : yet, ſtill, loth to be gull'd. 


I do not like your philoſopbical bawds. 
Their 
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Their fone is enough to pay for, 
Without this butt. 

Mam. Heart, you abuſe yourſelf. 

I know the lady, and her friends, and means, 
The original of this diſaſter. Her brother 
Has told me all. 

Saur. And yet you never ſaw her 

Till now? 

Mam. O yes, but I forgot, I have (believe it 
One of the treacherouſeſt memories, 1 
Of all mankind. | 

Sur. What call you her brother ? 

Mam. My Lord 
MERE AREAS cone dren. now I think on't. 

Sur. A very treach rous memory! 

Mam. O' my faith. | 

Sur. Tut, if you ha? it not about you, paſs it, 
Till we meet next. : 
Mam. Nay, by this hand, tis true; 

He's one I honour, and my noble friend, 
And I reſpect his houſe. | 
Sur. Heart, can it be, 
That a grave Sir, a rich, that has no need, 
A wile Sir too, at other times, ſhould thus, | 
With his own oaths, and arguments, make hard means 
To gull himſelf? an this be your elixir, I 
Your /apis mincralis, and your {unary, 
Give me your honeſt trick, yet, at primero, 
PII have gold before you, 
And with leſs danger of the guick/ikeer, 
Or the hot ſu/phur. 


Enter Face. 


Face. Here's one from Captain Face, Sir, [Te Surly. | 
Defires you to meet him i' the Temple-church, 
Some half hour hence, and upon earneſt bufineſs. 
Sir, if you pleaſe to quit us now and come 

[He whiſpers Mammon. 
Again within two hours, you ſhall have 
My maſter buſy examining, o the works; 
And I will fteal you in unto the party, 
That you may ſee her converſe, Sir, ſhall I fay EN 
2 ou 


u'll } 


Aa II. THE ALCHEMIST. 33 


You'll meet the captain's worſhip ? [Exit Face. 
Sur. Sir, I will. 

Now, I am ſure, it is a bawdy-houſe ; 

I'll fwear it, were the marihal here to thank me; 

The naming this commander doth confirm it. 

Don Face ! why, he's the moſt authentic dealer 

P theſe commodities! The ſep: rintendant 

To all the quainter traffickers in town. 

Him will I prove, by a third perſon, to find 

The ſubtilties of this dark Parry 

Which, if I do diſcover, dear Sir Mammon, 

You'll give your poor friend leave, tho” no e pter, 


To laugh : for you that are, 'tis thought, ſhall weep. 


Enter Face. 


Face. Sir, he does pray, you'll not —_ 
Sur. I will cot, Sir. 
Sir Epicure, I ſhall Icave you. [ Exit Sur. 
Mam. I follow you, ſtraight. 
Face. But do fo, good Sie to avoid ſuſpicion; 
This gent'man has a par lous head. 
—— But wilt thou, Ulen, 
Be conſtant to thy promiſe ? 
Face. As my life, Sir. x 
Mam. And wilt thou infivuae what I am? * 
me? 
And ſay, I am a roble fellow ? 
Face. O, what elſe, Sir. 
Ard that you'll make her royal, with the „ne, 
An emprels ; and yourſelf King of Bantam. 
Mam. Wilt — do this? 
Face. Will I, Sir? 
Mam. Lungs, my Lungs! 
J love thee. 
Face. Send your ſtuff, Sir, that my maſter 
May buſy himſelf about 
Man: Th' haſt witch'd me, rogue! Take; go. 
Face. Your jack, and all, Sir. 
Mam. Thou art a villin—T will ſend my jack, 
And the weights too. Slave, I could bite thine car. 
Away ; thou doſt not care for me. 


Face. Not I, Sir. | 
C . Mani. 


* 
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Nane. Come, I was born to make thee, my good wealel ; 
Set thce on a bench, and ha” thee twirl a chain | 
With the beſt Lord's vermin of cm all. 

Face, Away, Sir. 

Mum. A Count! nay, a Count-Palatine 

Face. Good Sir, 80. 

Mam. Shall not advance thee better; no, nor faſter. 


SCENE m 


Euter SuBTLE and Dor. 


Sub. Has he bit? has he bit? 
Fucc. And fwallow'd too, my Subtle. 
I ha? given him line, and now he plays, i“ faith. 
Sub. And ſhall we twitch him? 
Face. Thorough both the gills. 
A wench is a rare bait, with which a man 
No ſooner's taken, but he ſtraight firks mad. 
Sub. Dol, my Lord Wha'ts'hum's ſiſter ; you muſt now 
Bear yourſelf Statelich. 
Dal. O, let me alone. 
I'll not forget my race, I warrant you. 
2 —_— wr 8 talk aloud; 
Have all the tric a p ſcurvy lady, 
And be as rude as her woman. * 
Face. Well ſaid, Sanguine. 
Sub. But will he fend his andirons ? 
Face. His jack too; 
And s iron ſhoeing-horn : I ha' ſpoken to him. Well, 
I muſt not loſe my wary gameſter, yonder. 
Sub. O, Monſieur Caution, that will not be gulPd ? 
Face. Ay, if I can ſtrike a fine hook into him, now. 
The Temple-church, there I have caſt mine angle. 
Well; pray for me; Pl about it. 


Sub. What, more gudgeons ? [ One knscks. 
Dol, ſcout, ſcout ; ſtay, Face, you muſt go to the door. 
| | | [ Exit Face. 


Pray, heaven, it be my Anabaptiſt. Who is't, Dol? 
Del. I know him not. He looks like an end of a gold 
and filver-man. 
Sub. God's fo! 'tis he, he ſaid he would ſend. 
What call you him? . = 
| e 
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The ſunctiſeil eller, that ſhould deal | 
For Mammon's jack and andirons! Let him in. Awar, 
Madam, to your withdrawing chamber. Now ; 

In a new tune, new geſture, but old language, 

This fellow is ſent from one negociates with me 
About the ffore too; for the bly brethren 

Of Amiterdam, the exiPd ſaints, that hope 

To raile their diſcipline by it. I mutt uſe him 

In ſome ſtrange fathivn now, to make him admire me. 


5 4 = Vs. 
Euter Face. 


Sab. Where is my drudge ? 

Pace. Sir ! 

Sub. Take away the 7 
And rectify your menſtrue from the phleg12a. 
Then pour it o the /, in the cucurbite, 
2 1 


[Exit Face. 
Enter Ananias. 


Who are you? 
Ana. A faithful brother, if it pleaſe you- 
Sub. What's that? 
A Lallianiſt? a Ripley? filius artis? 
Can you ſublime and dulcify ? calcine? 
Know you the ſapor pontic ? fapor ſlyptic ? 
Or what is Jemogene, or heterogene ? 

Ana. I underitand no Heathen language, truly. 
Sub. Heathen! you Knipper-doling ! is ar, s ſacra, 
Or chryſopeta, or ſpagyrica, 
Or the pamphy/ick, or 3 knowledge, 
A Heathen 
Ana. Heathen an. I take it. 

Sub. How? Heathen Greek! 

Ara. All's Heathen but the Hebrew. 


C8 | Enter 
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Euter Fac. 
Sub. Sirrah, my varlet, ſtand you forth, and ſpeak do 
him 


Like a hilgepter : anſwer i' the language : 
Name the vexations, and the martyrizations 
Of metals in the work. | 

Face. Sir, putrefſadtin, 

Schetion, ablution, ſublimation, 
C::hobation, calcination, ceratian, and 
Fixation. 

Sub, This is Heathen Greek to you now? 
And whence comes vivificaticn ? 

Face. After mortificatio7. 

Sub. What's cohobation ? 

Face. Tis the pouring on 2 
Your aqua regis, and then drawing him off, 
Fo the trine circle of the ſeven ſpheres. 

Sub. What's the proper paſſion of metals? 

Facr. Malleation. | 

Sub. What's your ultimum ſupplicium auri ? 

Face. Antimonium. 

Sub. This's Heathen Greek to you? And what's yon 

mercury? | 

Face. A very fugitive ; he will be gone, Sic. 

Sub. How know you him? 

Face. By his viſcoſity, 

His olegtty, and his ſaſcitabilitr. 
Sub. How do you /ublime him? 
Face. With the calc? of egg ſhe!ls, 

White marble, talc. 

Saß. Your magiſterizm, now; 

What's that? 

Face. Shifting, Sir, your elements; 
my cold, cold into moiſt, moiſt into hot, hot into 


Iry. | 
Sub. This's Heathen Greek to you till? 
Your /apis philsfpphicus ?, 
Face. "Tis a /tone and not 
A ftane ; a ſpirit, a foul, and a body. 
Which if you do diſſelve, it is difolued ; 
If you coagalate, it is c:agulated ; 
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If you make it to ff, it — 

Sub. Enough. | | 
This's Heathen Greek to you ? [Exit Face. 
What are you, Sir ? 

Ana. Pleaſe you, a ſervant of the ci brethren, 
That deal with widows, and with orphans goods ; 

And make a juſt account unto the ſais ; 
A deacon. 

Sab. O, you are ſent from Mr Wholſome, 
Your teacher ? 

Ana. From Tribulation Wholſome, 

Our very 1 75 
Sub. Good. 
Some orphans goods to come here. 

Ana. Of what kind, Sir ? 

Sub. Pewter, and braſs, andirons, and kitchen - ware; 
Metals that we muit uſe our med' cine on; 

Vherein the brethren may have a penn 'orth, 
For ready money. 


Ana. Were the orphans parents 


Sincere prefefors ? 
Sub. Why do you aſk ? 


Ana. Becauſe 
We then are to deal juſtly, and give (in truth) 
Their utmoſt value. 
Sub. Slid, you'ld cozen elſe, 
And if their parents were not of the ſuitiſul? 
J will not truſt you, now I think on't, 
Till I ha” kd with your paſter. or youlnongha money 
To buy more coals ? 
* Ana. No, ſurely. 
Sub. No! How fo? 
Anus. The brethren bid me ſay unto you, Sir, 
Surely, they will not venture any more, 
Till they may fee projedtion. | 
Sub. How! 
Ana. You have had | 
For the inſtruments, as bricks and lome, and glaſſes, 
Already thirty pounds ; and for materials, 
They ſay, ſome ninety more: And they have heard ſince, 
Thar one, at Heidelberg, made it of an egg, 
And a * paper of pin-duſt. | 


by 
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Sab. What's your name ? 
Ind. My name is Ananias. 
Sub. Our! the varlet 
That cozen'd the apoſtles ! Hence, away, 
Flee, ui, eie; had your Fly ci 
No name to fend me of another found 
Than wicked Ananias ? Send your cee 
Hither, to make atonement for you, quickly, 
And ov me ſatisfaction; or out gocs | 
The fire; and down th' ib, and the furnace, 
Pig:r Henricus, or What not. Thou wretch ! 
Bothi fericon and hg thall be loſt, 
Fell 'em. All hope of rooting out the bi/ops, 
Or tr antichriſticn hierarchy, thall perith, 
It they ſtay threetcore minutes. The aguerty, 
 Terreity, and ſulphureity, 
Shall run together again, and all be annulPd, 
Thou wicked Ananias. [Exit Ananias, 
This will fetch 'em, 
And make 'em haſte towards their gulling more. 
X man mult deal like a rough nurie, and tright 
1 tote that arc froward to an appetite. 


$S CE NE V. 


Enter Fact and Dauccis. 


Face. H'is buſy with his ſpirits, but we'll upon him. 
Sab. How now? What mates? What buiards ha” we 
here ? 
Face. I told you, he would be furious. Sir, here's Nab 
Has brought you another piece of gold to look on : 
We muſt appeaſe him. Give it me) and prays you, 
"ou would deviſe (what is it, Nab?) 
Drug. A ſign, Sir. 
Face. Ay, a good lucky one; a thriving ſign, doctor. 
Sub. I was deviling now. 
Face. ('Slight, do not ſay fo ; 
He will repent he gave you any more.) 
What ſay you to his con/te{lation, doctor? 


as av _ da. .. AM | _ 


The balance? | 

Su, Ne; thar wav is fti'e, ond common, 
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Or the bull's head : In Aries, the ram. 

A poor device. No, I will have his name 

Form'd in ſome myſtic character; whoſe radii, 

Striking the ſenſes of the paſſers- by, 

Shall, by a virtual influence, breed affections, 

That may reſult upon the party owns it: 

As thus —— 

Face. Nab! 
Sub, He ſhall have a bell, that's Abel; 

And by it ſtanding one whoſe name is Dee, 

In a rug gown ; there's D, and Rug, that's Drag : 

And right anenſt him a dog tnarling Er; 

There's Drugger, Abel Drugger. That's his ſign. 

And here's now myſtery, and kieroghyphick ! 

Face, Abel, thou art made. | 
Drug. I do thank his worthip. 
Face. Six o“ thy legs more will not do it, Nab. 

Ile has 3 you a pipe of tobacco, doctor. 
Drug. Ves, Sir: 

I have another thing I would impart——— 

Face. Out with 1 it, Nab. 
Drug Sir, there is lodg' d hard by *. 

A rich young widow—— 

Face. Good; a bona roba? 
Drug. But n at the moſt. 
Face. Very good, Abel. 
Drug. Marry, ſh is not in faſhion yet; ſhe wears 

A hood; but t ſtands acop. 

Face. No matter, Abel. 

Drug. And I do now and then her a fucur— 

Fs What! dod thou deal, Nb? 

Sub. I did tell you, captain. 

Drug. And phyſic too ſometimes, Sir; for which ſhe 
truſts me 

With all her mind. She's come up here of purpoſe 

To learn the faſhion. 
Face. Good ; on, Nab. 
Drug. And ſhe do's ſtrangely long to know her 
Face. God's lid, Nab, ſend her to the doctor hither. 
Dru: Te - Yes; ; I have ſpoke to her of his worſhin already; 
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And hurt her marnage. 

Face. Hurt it ! Tis the way 

To heal it, if *twere hurt; to make it more 

Follow'd and fought. Nab, thou ſhalt tell her this : 

She'll be more known, more talk'd of; and your widows 

Are ne'er of any price till they be famous : 

Their honour is the multitude of ſuitors : 

Send her, it may be thy good fortune. What? 

Thou doſt not know. | 
Drug. No, Sir, ſhe'll never marry 

Under a knight. Her brother has made a vow. 

Face. What, and doſt thou deſpair, my little Nab, 

Knowing what the doctor has fer down for thee, 

And ſeeing ſo many of the city dubb'd ? 

One glaſs o' thy water, with a Madam, I know, 

Will have 2 Nab. be hang brother ? a knight ? 

No, Sir; a gentleman, newly warm in his 
__ Sir, "oY | 

Scarce cold in his one-and-twenty, that does goverr 

His ſiſter here; and is a man himſelf 

Of tome three thouſand a-year, and is come up 

To learn to quarrel, and 2 live by his wits, 

And will go down again and die i the country. 
Face. How ! to quarrel ? | 
Drug. Yes, Sir, to carry 

„ i te own 'em by line. 

Face. Slid, Nab ! the doctor is the only man. 

In Chriſtendom for him. He has made a table, 

With mathematical demonſtrations, | 

Touching the art of quarrels. He will give him 

An inſtrument to quarrel by. Go, bring em both, 

Him and his fiſter. And, for thee, with her 5 

The doctor happily may perſuade. Go to. 

Sha't give his worſhip a new damaſk ſuit 

Upon the premifles. 

Sub. O, good captain. 
Face. He ſhall : 

He is the honeſteſt fellow, doctor Stay not 

No offers; bring the damaſk and the parties. 
Drug. VII try my power, Sir. 

Face. And thy will too, Nab. 


Sub. 
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Sub. Tis good tebhacce, this. What is't a pound ? 


Face. He'll ſend you a hogſhead, doctor. 
Sub. O, no. 


Face. He will do't: 
It is the ſoul. Abel, ous | it. 


8 (Thou k know more anon. 0" => 


A miſerable rogue, and lives with cheeſe, 
And has the worms. That was the cauſe indeed 
Why he came now. 2 
To get a med' cine for em. 

Sub. And ſhall, Sir. This works. 

Face. A wie, a wife, for one of us, my dear Subtle : 
We'll e'en draw lots, and he that fails ſhall have 
The more in goods, the other has in tail. 
But Dol muſt ha” no breath on't. 

Sub. Mum. 
Away, you to your y, yonder, catch him. 

Face. Pray, heaven, I ha” not ſtaid too long. 

Sab. I fear it. | [.Exenrt, 


ACT Is eint L 
— Axaxras. 


TarBULATION.- 


*HESE chaſtiſements are common to the ſaints, 
And ſuch rebukes we, of the /eparation, 
Mult bear, with willing ſhoulders, as the wials 
Sent forth to tempt our frailties. 
Ana. In pare zeal, 
J do not like the man. He is a Heathen, 
And ſpeaks the language of Canaan, truly. 
Tri. I think him a prophane perſon indeed. 
Ana. He bears 
The viſible mark of the beaſt in his forehead ; 
And for his ſtone, it is a work of darkneſs, 
And with philoſophy blinds the eyes of man. 
Tri. Good, brother, we muſt bend unto all means- 
That may give furtherance to the holy ca 
Anu. Which his cannot: the ſanctiſted cauſe 
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Should have a ſandified courſe. 

Tri. Not always neceſſary: 
The children of perdition are oft-times 
Made inſtruments even of the greateſt works. 
Beſide, we ſhould give ſomewhat to man's nature, 
The place he hives in, ſtill about the fire, 
And fume of metals, that intoxicate 
'The brain of man, and make him prone to pa (hon. 
Where have you greater A7he;/ts than your — ? 
Or more profane, or choleric, than your glaſimen ? 
More Antichriſtian than your bell-founders ? 
What makes the devil fo deviliſh, I would aſk you, 
Sathan, our common enemy, but his being 


* 


You did ill to u 
Wich the brethren's rei of Heidelberg, » 
What need we have to haſten on the work, 
For the reſtoring of the fonc'd faints, 
Which ne'er will be but by the philoſophers flone. 
And ſo a learned elder, one of Scotland, 
Aſſured me. 
Ana. I have not edified more, truly, by man, 
Not fince the beautiful light firſt ſhone on me: 
And I 2 tal my anc Wah & efftated. 

Tri. Let us call on him then. 

Ana. The motion's 


224 I will knock firſt : peace be within. 


Enter SusTLE. 


Sub. O, are you come? was time. Your threeſcore 
minutes 
Were at laſt thread, you fee ; and down had gone 
Furnus acediæ, turris circulatorius : 
Lembek, bolts-head, retort, and pellicane 
Had all been cinders. Wicked Ananias ! | 
Art thou return'd? Nay, then, it goes down vet. 
Tri. Sir, be appeaſed ; he is come to humble 
Himſelf in ſpirit, and to aſk your patience, 
If too much zeal hath carried him aſide 
From the due path. 


Sub. Why, this doth qualify ! 


Tri. 
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Tri. The brethren had no purpoſe, verily, 
To give you the leaſt grievance ; but are ready 
To lend their willing hands to any project 
The ſpirit and you direct. 
Sub. This qualiſies more ! 
Tri. And for the orphans goods let them be valu'd, 
Or what is needful elſe to the holy work, 
It ſhall be number'd: here, by me, the /cints 
Throw down their purſe before you. 
Sub. This es moſt ! 
Why, thus it ſhould be ; now you underſtand. 
Have I diſcourſed fo unto you of our „ane, 
And of the good that it ſhall bring your cauſe ! 
Shew'd you 
That even the med'cinal uſe ſhould make you a faction 
And party in the realm? as, put the cafe, 
That ſome great man in ſtate, he have the gout, 
Why, you but ſend three drops of your elixir, 
Yor help him ſtraight : there you have made a friend. 
Another has the palſy, or the dropſy, 
He takes of your incombuſtible (tuff, 
He's young again: there you have made a friend. 
Tho' not of mind, and hath her face decay'd 
Beyond all cure of paintings, you reſtore 
With the oil of alc ; there you have made a friend; 
And all her friends. 
Still you increaſe your friends. 
Tri. Ay, tis very pregnant. 
Sub. And then the turning of TY WAP pewter 
To plate at Candleras. 
' Ana. Candle-tide, 1 pray you. 
Sub. Yet, Ananias ? 
| Ana. | have done. 
| Sub. O, but the fone ; all's idle to't ! nothing 


Nature's miracle, 
The divine ſecret that doth fly in clouds 
From eaſt to welt ; and whoſe tradition 
Is not from men, but ſpirits. 

Ana. I hate traditi;ns : 
I do not truſt them 

Tri. Peace! 
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Ana. They are Popiſb, all. 
I will not peace. I will not. 

Tri. Ananias! 

Ana. Pleaſe the profane, to grieve the godly, I may 

not. 

Cub. Well, Ananias, thou ſhalr overcome. 

Tri. It is an ignorant zeal that haunts him, Sir. 
Bur, truly, elfe, a very faithful her, 

A botcher; and a wan, by revelation, 
That hath a competent knowledge of the truth. 

Sub. Has he à competent ſum there i the bag 
To buy the goods within? I am made guardian, 
And muſt, ior charity and conſcience fake, 
Now ſee the molt be made for my poor orphans : 
Tho! I deſire the breibrexwow, good gainers, 
There they are within. When you have view " and 

bought * em, 

And wen the inventory of what they are, 
They are ready for proje:7i27: ; there's no more 
To do: caſt on the M, fo much liver 
As there i is tin there, fo ach gold as braſs, 
PI. gr it you in by weight. 

Tri. But how long time, 
Sir, muſt the U expect yet? 

Sub. Let me ſee, 

How's the moon now ? eight, nine, ten days hence, 
He will be /e p;tate ; then three days 

Before he citr2r//- : ſome fifteen days 

The magifteri:: will be perfected. 

Aua. About the ſecond day of the third week 
In the ninth month ? 

Sub. Yes, my good Ananias. 

Tri. What will the orphans goods ariſe to, think you ? 

Sub. Some hundred marks; as much as fill'd dice 

Cars 
Unladed now; you'll make fix millions of them. 
But I muſt ha” more coals laid in. 

Tri. How ? 

Jab. Another load; 

And then we have finiſh'd. We muſt now incr.aſe 
Our fire to 52nis arders ; ve are paſt 
Timus ejuiuus, lalnei ciiccris, 


1 | . 


1 I. 
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And all.thoſe lenter heats. If the holy purſe 
Should with-this draught fall low, and that the faints 
Do need a preſent — 4 J have a trick 
To melt the pewter, you ſhall buy now, inſtantly, 
And with a tincture make you as good Dutch dollars 
As any are in Holland. 
T»;. Can you to ? 
Sub. Ay, and ſhall bide the third examination. 
Ana. It will be joyful tidings to the brethren. 
Sub. But you muſt carry it ſecret. 
Tri. Ay, hut ſtay. 
This act of coining, is it lawful ? 
Ana. Lawtul! 


We ge Oo. Or, if we did, 
This's foreign coin. 

Sub. It is no ceiding, Sir; 
It is but caſting. 


This caſe of conſcience he is ſtudied in. 
Tri. I'll make. a queſtion of it to the brethren. 


Ana. The brethren ſhall approve it lawful, doubt not. 
Where ſhall it be done ? 


Sub. For that we'll talk anon. [ Knock ewithout, 


There's ſome to ſpeak with me. Goin, I pray you, 
And view the parcels. That's the inventory. 
een. Who is it? Face! appear. 


Enter Face. 


How now? prize? 

Face. G. ert yondꝰ cauſtive cheater 
Never come en. 

Sub. How then ? 

Face. I ba? walk'd the round 


Till now, and no ſuch thing. 


Sub. And ha” you quit him? 
Face. Quit him! an' hell would quit him too, he were 


hs Slight 
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Slighit, would you have me ſtalk like a mill- jade, 

All day, for one that will not yield us grains? 

I know him of old. I 
Sub. O, but to ha” gull'd him, 

Had been a maſtery. | 
Face. Let him go, black boy! - 4 

And turn thee, that ſome freſh news may poſſeſs thee. 

A noble Count, a Don of Spain, 2 " 

] 


Furniſh'd with piſtolets, and pieces of eight, 
Will ſtraight bel here, my rogue, to have thy bath, 
That is the colour) and to make his batt'ry 
pon our Dol, our caſtle, our cinque-port, q 
Our Dover-pter, our what thou wilt. | 
Where is the doxy ? = 
Sib. I will fend her to thee : 
And but diſpateh my brace of little John Leydens, 
And come again myſelf. 
Face. Are they wi within then? 
Sub. Numb'ring the ſum. 
Face. How much? 
Sub. A hundred marks, boy. of Exe. 
Face. Why, this ” lucky day ! ten pounds of Mangmon |! 


Three o' my clerk ! a Portague o' my grocer ! 
R G 


And finite ws ene? the widow, and my Count! 
: diy Hare 10-day will not be boughe for forry—— 


Euter Dor. 


R . -nͤ Dun wt f a0. di. ical... tu 


Del. What? 
Face. Pounds ! dainty W Art thou ſo near? E 
Del. Ves; fay, lord general, how fares our camp? 
Face. This dear hour | 
4 A dainty Don is taken with my Dol ; | | i | 
ee | 
My Doufabel. 
Det. What is he, general? 

o An Adalantado, | R | 
grande, girl. Was not my Dapper here yet: | 
Dal. No. wh 
Face. Nor my Drugger ? a 
Dil. Neither. : 

Face. A pox on em, 53 
They arc ſo long a furniſhing! Enter 


II. 


* 
1 
. 
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Enter SUBTLE. 


How now? ha” you done? 
Sub. Done! n. The ſum 
Is here in bank, my L would we knew 
Another chapman ne now — buy em out-right. 
Face. *Slid, Nab ſhall do't againſt he ha” the — 
To furniſh houſehold. 
Sub. Excellent welt thought on. 
Pray, _— he come. 
Face. he keep away 
Till our nee bubacks be Oerpaſt. 
Sab. But, Face, 
How cam'ſt thou by this ſecret Don? 
Face. A ſpirit 


Brought me th' intelligence in a paper here, 


As 8 ng yonder in my circle 
For Surly. my flies abroad. Your bath 
Is famous, Subtle, by my means. m_ 
You muſt go tune your virginal, no lc 
Oꝰ the leaſt time. ee 
Verdugothip has not a guage : 
Map oy og ag ne z my Dolly, 
OD OY OS obſcure, 
And our own coachman, whom I have ſent as guide, 
No creature elſe. Who's that? [Exe knocks. 
Sub. It is not he! 
Face. O, no; not yet this hour.. 
Sub. Who is't ? 


Ler's dif 
Sub. vill be long. 
Face. I warrant ; whe has the ener 1 give you, 

Tt ſhall be brief enough. *Slight, here are more 

Abel, and I think the angry boy, the heir, 


quarrel. 

Sub. And the widow ? 
Face. No! | 
Not that I ſee. Away! : [Fas Bb en 
2 » 
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O, Sir, you are welcome. | 


S C EN E IL 
Enter Darrzx, Davccss, KAsTIII. 


F.:cc. The doctor is within moving for 
{ have had the moſt ado to win him to it 
Ile ſwears you'll be the . 

Fe never heard her Highneſs dote till now, he fays : 
Your aunt has giv'n you the moſt gracious words 
Thu can be thought on. 

Dp. Shall I fee her Grace? | 
Face. See her, and kiſs her too. What, honeſt Nab ! 
ait brought the damaſk ? 

„Sir, here's tobacco. 

Face. "Tis well done, Nab : thou'lt bring the damaſk 

too ? 


Drug. Yes. Here's the gentleman, captain, Maſter 
8 Kaſtril, 5 


I bare brought to ſee the doctor. 
Face. Where's the widow ? 
Drug. Sir, as he likes, his fiſter (he fays) ſhall come. 
Face. 3 good time. your nome — 
Kaſf. Ay, and the beſt of the Kaſtrils, 'ld be forry elſe, 

By deen hundred a- year. Where is the doctor? 

My mad tobacco-boy, here, tells me of one 

That can do things. Has he any kill ? 

Face, Wherein, Sir? 
af To carry a buſineſs, manage a quarrel fairly, 

Upon fit terms. 
= It ſeems, Sir, yo'are but young 

About the town, that can make that a 
Naſ. Sir, not fo young, —— — 

Of the angry boys, and ſeen em take tobacco; 

And in his ſhop: and I can take it too. 

And I would fain be one of em, and go down 

And practiſe i the country. | 
Face. Sir, for the duelle, 

The doctor, I aſſure you, bein 

To the leaſt ſhadow of a hair; and then, rules 

To give and take the lie by. 1 
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Xa How! to take it? 
Face. Yes, i in oblique he'll ſhew you, cr in circle, 
But never in diameter. The whole town 
Study his Heeren, and diſpute them crdinarily 
At the eating academies. 
Auſ. But does he teach 
Living by the wits too? 
Face. Any thing whatever. 
You cannot think that ſubtilty but Fe reads it. 
He made me a captain. I was a ſtark pimp, 
Juſt o your ſtanding, ſore I met with him: 
It i” not two months ſince. I'll tell you his method: 
Firit, he will enter you at ſome ordinary. 
| Kaf. No, Til not come there. You ſhall pardon me. 
| Face. For why, Sir? 
 Kaf. There's gaming there, and tricks. 
Face. Why, would you be 
A gallant, and not game ? 
Kal. Ay, 'twill ſpend a man. f 
Face. Spend you? It will repair you when you ar- 
| ſpent... 
How do they live by theis wits there, that have * 
Six mes your 
Aaſ. What, three — a- year? 
Face. Ay, forty thoufand. | 
Aaſ. Are there ſuch ? 


Face. Ay, Sir,. 
And gallants yet. Here's a young gentleman 
Is born to xothing, forty marks a year, . 
Which I count nothing. He is to be initiated, a 


And have a flie o* the doctor. He will win you 
By unreſiſtable luck, within this fortnight, 
Enough to buy a barony. 

Kaf. Do you not gull one? 

Face. "Ode my life! do you think it ? 
Why, Nab, here, knows him. 
And then for making matches for rich widows, 
Young gentlewomen, heirs, the fortunat'ſt man! 
He's ſent to, far and near, all over England, 
To have his counſel, and to know their fortunes. 

Kaſ. Adzooks, my ſuſter ſhall fee him. 


2 ou, Sir 
. — What 
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What he did tell me of Nab. It's a ſtrange thing ! 
(By the he you mult cat no cheeſe, Nab, it breeds 


And ves Bite aintely devels wares) tus ge k, 
He told me honeſt Nab, here, was ne'er at tavern 
Bur once in his life ! 

Drug. Truth, and no more I was not. 

Face. And then he was fo ſick 

Drug. Could he tell you that too ? 

Face. How ſhould I know it ? 

Drug. In troth we had been a ſhooting, 
And lud a piece of fat ram-mutton to ſupper, 
That lay fo heavy d' my ſtomach ———— 

Face. And he has no head 
To bear any wine; for what with the noiſe of the fiddlers, 
And care of his ſhop ; for he dares keep no ſerran.— 

Drug. My head did fo ake ——— 
| RY 1 
The doctor told me. And then a good du wiman— 

Drug. (Yes, faith, ſhe dwells in Sea- coal- lane) did 


cure 
With fodden ale, and o the wall: 
Caſt be but two- pence. I had another ſickneſs 


Face. Thy hair went off ? 
Drag. Yes, twas done for ſpight. 
Face. Nay, fo ſays the doctor. 
Kaf. Pray thee, tobacco-boy, go fetch my ſuſter, 
PII fee this learn'd boy before I go: 
And ſhall ſhe. L 
Face. Sir, he is buſy now : 
But if you have a filter to ferch hither, 
Perhaps your own n 


You 
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You fee how I turn clients here away, 
To give your cauſe diſpatch. Ha” you perform'd 
The ceremonies were enjoin'd you? 

Dap. Yes, o' the vinegar, 
And the clean ſhirt. 

Face. "Tis well: that ſhirt may do you 
More worſhip than you think. Your aunt's a-fire, 
But that ihe will not ſhew it, t' have a fight o you. 
Ha” you provided for her Grace's fervants ? 

Dap. Yes, here ate ſix- ſcore Edward's ſhillings. 
Face. Good. 


Sub. Is yet her Grace's couſin come ? 
Face. He is come. 
Sub. And is he faſting 


he hath vinegar'd his ſenſes, 
was bid, the fairy g 
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And prays him for a ſcarf he now will wear it | 
(Wich as much love as then her Grace did tear it) 
About his eyes, to ſhew he is fortunate. 

: [They blind him with @ rag: | 
And, truſting unto her to make his ſtate, | 
He'll throw — wards pelf about him ; 
Which that he will perform, ſhe doth not doubt him. 

Face. She feed not doubt him, Sir. Alas, he has 


nothing 
But what he will part withal as wi 
Upon her Grace's word. (Throw - NY | 
As ſhe would afk it. (Handkerchiefs and all.) 
She cannot bid that thing, but he'll obey. 
(If you have a ring about you, caſt it off, 
Or a ſilver ſeal at your wriſt : Her Grace will fend 
Her Fairies here to ſearch you ; therefore deal 


NE an away, as they bid lim. 


To pinch you, if you tell not truth. Adviſe you. 
Dap. „ 
Face. 77, ti. 

They knew't, they ſay. | | 
Sub. Ti, ti, ti, ti, he bas more yet. | . 
Face. Ti, ti-ti-ti. P che other pocket? 99 
E. N hold. He is her Grace* 

Face. Nay, e is s nephew. 

Fi, * 62 Wie cove you? Good faith, you ſhall care. 

— Sir, and ſhame the Fairies. Shew 


** x 
— — 


Are that my love gave me; | 
And a leaden heart I wore ſinꝰ the forſook me. 
Face. I 'twas ſomething. And would you ic 


. Come, 1 
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I had rather you had thrown away twenty half-crowns. 
You may wear your leaden keart ſtill. [A'noct.} How now? 


Entcr Dor. 


Sub. a a 
Del. Yonder's your knight, Sir Mammon. 
Face. God's lid, we never thought of him till now, 
Where is he ? 
Del. Here, hard by. He's at the door. 
Sab. And you are not ready now. 
Del. He muſt be ſent back. 
Face. O, by no means. 
What ſhall we do with this fume puffing here, 
Now he's o' the fpit ? 
Sub. Why, lay him back a while, 
With ſome device. T5, m, ti, ti, ti, ti. Would her 
Grace ſpeak with me:? [ Knock. 
I come. Help, Dol. | | 
Face. Who's there? Sir Epicure. 
He e ſpeaks through the hey-bole, the other knacking. 
My maſter's i the way. Pleaſe you to walk 
Three or four turns, at vill his tak be e. 
I am Quickly, Dol. 
Sub. Her Grace 
Commends her kindly to you, Maſter Dapper. 
| Dap. I long to ſee her Grace. 
Sub. She now is fet | 
At dinner in her bed, and the has ſent you, 
From her own private trenches, a dead mouſe, 
And a piece of gingerbread, to be merry withal, 
And ſtay your ſtomach, left you faint with faſting : 
Yer if yow could hold out till ſhe ſaw you (the ſays) 
k wall bs bans Be you: 
Face. Sir, he thall 
Hold out. ant 'rwere this two hours, for her Highneſs 3 
I can aſſure you that. We will not loſe 
All we ha' done—— 
Sub. He mult not ſee, nor ipeak 
To any body, till then. 
Face. Fur that we'll put, Ur, 
A ſtay in's mouth. 
Sub. Of what? 


Face. 
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He that hack plezs'd her Grace 
not now crinckle for a litfe, 


Al 


ACT In. SCENE 1. 
Facs and Mannon meet. 


Facs. 


O) yg” ue come 7 the only fineſt ime. 
Am. ney genes _ 
Face. Now preparing for projection, Sir. 
Veny ee INE E VAnY: 
Mam. Into gold? 
Face. To gold and filuer, Sir. 
Mam. Silver I care not for. 
Face. Yes, Sir, a little to give beggars. 
Alam. Where's the lady! 
_ TI > Gy 


Touching our boon, ad your ob pit 


Face. As ſhe is almoſt in her fit to ſee you. 

Bet, good Sir, no divinity i your conference, 

For fear of putting her in rage 

Mam. I warrant thee. 

Face. Six men will not hald her down. And then, 

If the old man ſhould hear or fee you 

Mam. Fear not. 

Face. The very houſe, Sir, would run mad. You 
know it, 

5 How 


. 


e Hy eee % 


of 7n *» * wi 


1 


J 
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How ſcrupulous he is, and violent 

"OO the leaſt a& of ſin. Phy/ic, or mathematics, 
P:ctry, flate, or bawd”ry (as I told you) 

She will endure, and never ſtartle : but 

No word of con 
Mam. I am ſchooP'd, good Ulen. 
Face. 22. („ 

And her nobility. 
Mam. Let me alone: 

No devalth — Lange 

Shall do it better. Go. 
Face. Why, this is yet 

A kind of modern happineſs, to hare | 

Dol Common for a great lady. LErit. 
Mam. Now, Epicure, | 

Heighten thyſelf ; talk to her, all in gold; 

Rain her as many ſhowers as Jove did drops 

Unto his Danae : ſhew the god a miſer, 


r What the be will dee. 


She ſhall feel gold, „ 


„ * 
And mighty in my talk to her. 


Ener Dor, Facs. 


nene 
Face. To him, Dol, ſuckle him. This 1 
knight 
I told your Ladyfhip 
Mam. Madam, with your pardon, 
I kiſs your veſture. 
Dal. Sir, I were uncivil 
If I would ſuffer that; my lip to you, Sir. 
Mam. 1 hope my Lord your brother be in health, lady. 
Dal. My Lord my brother is, tho” I no lady, Sir. 
Face. (Well faid, my Guiney-bird.) 
Mam. Right noble Madam 
Face. (O, we ſhall have moſt fierce idolatry.) 
Mam. Tis your prerogative. 
Dol. Rather your courteſy. 
Mam. Were there ncught elſe t' enlarge your vinue, 
to me, 


Theſe anſwers ſpeak your breeding, and your blood. 


D.]. 
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Dal. Blood we boaſt none, Sir; a poor baron's daughter. 
— oe profane. not. Had your 


Slept all the happy remnant of his life 
After that act, 

Ile had done enough to make himſelf, his iſſue, 
And his poſterity noble. 


Face. I'll in, and l. [ Exit. 
Mam. Sweet Madam, let me be particular 
Del. Particular, dir ?. I pray you, know your diſtance, 
Mam. In no ill ſenſe, ſweet lady, but to atk | 

How your fair graces paſs the hours? I ſce 

Yo! are lodg'd here, i” the · koaſe of a rare man, 

An excellent artift ; but what's that to you? 
Del. Yes, Sir, I ſtudy here the mathematics, 

And —— 
Mam. I cry you pardons. 

He's a divine inſtructor. | 
Dal. Ay, and for his phyſic, Sir 
Mam. Above the art of Eſculapius, 


That drew the envy of the thunderer ! 

I know all this, and more. | 
Dal. 'Troth, I am taken, Sir, 

Whole with theſe ſtudies, that nature. 
Mam. It is a noble humour: but this form 


Was not intended to ſo dark « uſe. 

I muſe, my Lord your brother will permit it! 
You ſhould ſpend half my land firſt, were I he. 
Does not this diamond better on my finger | 
Than i' the quarry ? 

Dol. Yes. 


And take a ſecret too: here, by your ſide, 
Doch ſtand, this hour, the happieſt man in Europe. 
Dal. You are contented, Sir? 
Mam. Nay, in true being, 
The envy of princes, and the fear of ſtates. 
I 


«et 6. bo ts ith i. BO bo At bed AY wad 2 
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Dal. Say you ſo, Sir Epicure ? 

Num. Ves; and thou ſhalt prove it, 
Daughter of honour. I have caſt mine eye 
Upon thy form, and I will rear this beauty 
Above all ftiles. 

Dl. You mean no treaſon, Sir? 

Mam. No; I will take away that jealoufy. 
I am the lord of the C Her ane, 
And thou the lady. 

DJI. How, Sir! ha” you that? 

Mam. I am the maſter of the wftery, 
This day the good old wretch here o' the houſe 
Has made it for us: now he's at projection. 
Thiak, therefore, thy fir't with now ; let me hear it . 
And it ſhall rain into thy lap, no thower, 

But floods of gold, whoie catarads, a deluge, 
To get a nation on thee. | 

Dal. I couul well confent, Sir, 

But, in a monarchy, how will this be? | 
The prince will focn take notice, and both ſeize 
You and your /#5zc, it being a wealth unſit 

For any private ſubſed. 

Nan. Tis no idle fear: 

We'll therefore go with all, my girl, and live 
In a free ſtate, where we will eat our mullets 
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Sous 'd in high- country wines, ſup pheaſants eggs, 


And have our cockles boil'd in filver ſhells, 

Our ſhrimps to ſwim again, as when they liv'd, 

In a rare butter, made of dolphins milk, 

Whoſe cream does lock like opals ; and with theſe 
Delicate meats ſet ourſelves high for pleature, 

And take us down ag1in, and then renew 

Our youth and ſtrength, with drinking the elixir, 
And to enjoy a perpetuity of liſe and luſt. 


Euter Facr. 


Face. Sir, you're too loud. I hear you every word 
Into the laboratory. Some ſitter place; 


The garden, or great chamber above. How like you 
r? 
Mam. Excellent! Lungs. There's for thee. 


| Gives 107ey» 
Faces 


F 


. 
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Face. Pur, do you hear? 5 

Good Sir, beware, no mention of the rabbins. 

_ We think not on em. [Exc Mam. aud Dol. a 
ber. O, it is well, Sir. Subtle! 1 
Enter SusTLE _ ö 
Face. Doſt thou not laugh? | 
Sub. Yes. Are they gone ? , 
Face. AlPs clear. 
Sub. The widow is come. ( 
" * And your quarrelling diſciple? / 
> BY» ] 
= -. I muſt to my captairſlip again then F 
Sub. Stay, bring 'em in Frft. 
Face. So I meant. What is ſhe ? 

A ts; * -Lell 2 5 1 
106. 1 krow not. 4 
Foce. We'll draw lots. J 

You'll ſtand to that? 

Fu h. What elſe? 
To tle door, man. 
Face. You'll have the firſt kiſs, cauſe J am not 
Sab. Ves; and, perhaps, hit yeu thro” boch the noſtrils. 4 
Eiter KAsTRIL and Priax r. a 
F.ice. Who would you ſpeak with? ] 
* Where's the captain? ] 
75 ce. Gone, Sir, 

About ne buſineſs. | 
K. 47 Go NC» j < 
Face. He'll return ftraight. 4 

But, maſter doctor, his Keurenant, 5 is here. n 
Sub. Come near, my worſhipful boy, my terre fi, 


That is, my boy of land; make thy approaches : : 
Welcome: I hho thy luſt, and thy def res, 
And I will ferve and ſatisfy em. Begin, | 
Charge me from theace, or tkence, or in this line. | 
Here is my center : ground thy quarrel, 

A'aſ. You lie. 

Sub. How, child of wrath and anger! the "ey" lie? 

For wh: at, my ſudden boy? 
A. «fs N. ay, that look you do, 


I am 
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IL am afore-hand. 

Sub. O, this's no true grammar, 
And as ill -gic! You muit render cauſce, _ 
Your firft and ſecond intentinnt, know your Ceri 
And your dic; * ne, rung., degrees, and di%oren.” 
And ha” your c perfect 

Ra,. What, is this 
The angry tongue he talks in? 

Sub. That T precept 
Or being afore-hand, has decciv'd a number, 
And made *em enter quarrels, oftentimes, 
Before they were aware; and afterward, 
Againſt their wills. 

Auſ. How muſt I do then, Sir ? 

Sub. I cry this lady mercy : ſhe ſhould firſt 


„ 


Hare been ſaluted. I do call vou lady, 


Becauſe you are to be one, ere't be . 
My ſoſt and buxom widow. [He Lit ber. 
Kaſ, Is ſhe, i' faith? 
Sub, Yes; 'or my art is an egregious liar. 
Ka. How know you? 
Sub. By inf ion on her forehead, 
And ſubtilty of her lip, which muſt be taſted 
Often, to make a judgment. Slight, the m<lts 
[ Fe liger ber agaixe 


Like a 1Mj-abolane! Here is yet a line, 


In rivo froztis, tells inc, he is no Kknig] ut. 
Pl. What is he then, Sir? 
Sub. Let me ſee your hand. 


O, your linen fortune makes it plain; 


And ficl/a here, in monte Vereris o 
But moſt of all, funura arnularis. 
Ele is a foldier, or a man of art, Jady ; 
But ſhall have ſome grzat honour ſhortly. 
Pij. Brother, 
He's a rare man, believe me! 
A. Hold your peace. 
Here comes the t' other rare man. 


Enter Face. 
Save you, Captain. | 
Face. Good matter Kaſtril. Is this your ſiſter ? 
| E 2 A,. 
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A/. Ay, Sir. 
Pleaſe to kuk her, and be proud to know her. 

Fc, L ſhall be proud to know you, lady. 

Pi. 1 he calls me lady too. 

Raſ. Ay, peace! I heard it. 

Face. The Count is come. 

Sub. Why, you muſt entertain him. 

Jace. What'll you do 

Sub. Where is he! 

Face. At the door. 
With theſe the while ? 
; Sub. Ve. by, have em up, and ſhew 'em 
| Some fuſtian book, or the dark glaſs. 
Face. Fore God, 
Slie is a delicate dab- chick! I muſt have her. [ Ext. 

Sub. Muſt you? ay, if your fortune will, you muſt. 
Come, Sir, the captain will come to us preſently : 
I'll have you to my chamber of demonſtrations, 
Where I'll ſnew you my inſtrument, 
That hath the ſeveral ſcales upon't, ſtall make you 
Able to quarrel, at a ſtraw's breadth by moon-light. 
And, lady, I'll have you look in a glaſs, 
Some half an hour, but to clear your eye- ſight, 
Againſt you fee your fortune; which is greater 
Than I may judge upon the ſudden, truſt me. 


Fact ard SuBTLE meet. 


Face. Where are you, doctor ? 

Sab. I'll come to you preſently. 

Face. I will ha' this ſame widow, now I ha' ſeen her, 
On any compoſition. | 

Sub. What do you ſay? 

Face. Ha? you diſpos'd of them? 

Sub. I ha' fent em a | 

Face. Subtle, in troth, I needs muſt have this widow. 

Sub. Is that the matter? 

Face. Nay, but hear me. 

Sub. G0 to, 
If you rebel once, Del ſhall know it all. 
Therefore be quiet, and obey your chance. 

Facz. Nay, thou art fo violent no- Do but cc 
Thou art old, and canſt not ſerve — 

$u6, 
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Suh. Who, cannot 1? 

*Slight, I will ferve her with thee, for a . 

Face. Nay, 

But underitand : I'll gi” you compoſition. 

Sab. I will not treat with thee : what, ſell my fortunc? 
"Tis better than my birth-right. Do not murmur. 
Win her, and carry her. If you grumble, Dol 
' Knows it directly. 

Face. Well, Sir, I am ſilent. 

Will you go help to fetch in Don in ſtate? 

Sub. I follow you, Sir. We mutt keep Face in awe, 
Or he will overlook us like a tyrant. 

Brain of a taylor! Who comes here? Don John? 


Enter Sun v like a Spaniard. 


Sur. Sennsres, beſs las manot, d vueftras mercedes. 
Sub. Would you had ſtoop' d a little, and kifs'd our arc-. 
Face. P Cace, Subtle. | 

$:b. Stab me; I ſhall never hold, min. 

He looks in that deep ruff, like a head in a platter, 

Serr'd in by a ſhort cloke upon two treſſils. 

Face. Or, what do you lay to a collar of brawn, cut 
own 

Beneath the ſouſe, and wriggled with a knife ? 

Sab. Don, your ſcurvy, yellow, Madrid face is wel- 
come. 

Sur. Gratia. | 

Sub. He ſpeaks out of a fortification. 

Pray God he ha” no ſquibs in thoſe deep ſets. 
Sur. Por dies, Sennorer, muy linda cja ! 
Sub. What ſays he? 

Face. Prailes the houſe, I think. 

I know no more but's action. 

Sub. Yes, the caſa, 

My precious Diego, will prove fair cnough 

To cozen you in. Do you mark? You it all 

Be cozen'd, Diego. A 
Face. Cozen'd, do you ſee ? 

My worthy Donzel, cozen'd. 

Sur. E;tiendo. 
Su. Po you intend it? So do we, dear Don. 

Lare you brought piffolers, or portagues, 
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My fole un Don, doſt thou feel any? 


Face. Full. [ He feels his pockets. 

Sub. You ſhall be emptied, Don, pumped and drawn 
Dry, as they ſay. 

Face. Slid, Subtle, how ſhall we do? 

Sub, For what ? ? 

Face, Why Dol's — you know. 

Sab. That's true. 
*Fore heaven, I know not : 
Mammon muſt not be troubled. 

Face. Mumnmon! in no caſe. 
Think: you muſt be ſulden. 

Sur. Entiends, qua la Sennora es tan be rm:{a, que codis 
13 tan a wer lu, como lt bicn acenturanta de mi vida. 

Face. Di vida ? Slid, Subtle, he puts me in mind o' 

| the widow. 

What doſt thou fay to draw her to't ? ha? 
And tell her it is her fortune? all our venture 
Now lies upon't. It is but one man more, 
Which on's chance to have her: and beſide 
There is no maidenhead to be fear'd or loſt. 
What doſt thou think on't, Subtle. 

Sub. Who, I, why? 

Face. The 2 of our houſe too is engag'd. 

Sub. You made me an offer tor my ſhare cre-while 
What wilt thou gi” me, i“ faith? 

Face. O, by that light 
Ih nct bay now. You know your doom to me. 
 E'en take your lot, obey your chance, Sir; win her, 
And wear her out for me. | 

Sur. Sernores, far que fe tarda tanta ? 

#4. Faith, 1 am not fit; I am old. 
Fare. That's now no reaſon, Sir. 
Sur. Puzd: fer, de fager burla de mi amor. 

Face. You hear the Don too? by this air, I call, 
And love the kinges: Dol! 

Sub. A plague of hell-— 

Jace. Will you then do? 

Sub, You are a ferrille regue, 
Tu think of this: will you, Sir, call the widow ? 

Fact. Yes, and I'll take Le: tco, with all her ſults, 
Now I co think gn't better. | 

S$uZ. 
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Sub. With all my heart, Sir; 
Am I diſcharg'd o' the lot? 

Face. As you pleaſe. 

Sub. Hands. 

Face. Remember now, that upon any change, 
You never claim her. 

Sub. Much good joy, and kealth to you, Sir. 
Marry a whore ? 

Face. Let me wed a witch ſirſt. 

Sur. Por eftas honrada's barbas— 
Sub. He ſwears by his beard. 
Ditpatch, and call the brother roo. [ Ext Face. 
| Sur. Tienge, duda, Sennres, | | 
Di us me hogan alguna traycien. | 

Sib. How, iſſue on? Yes, praffo Sennor. Pleaſe you 
Enthratha the Clambrata, worthy Don? 
Where, if you pleaſe, the Fates, in your Bathada, 
You ſliall be ſoak'd and ſtroak'd, and tubb'd and rubb'd, 
And ſcrubb'd and fubb'd, dear Don, before you go. 
You ſhall, in faith, my ſcurvy baboon Don, 
Be curried, claw'd, and flaw'd, and taw'd, indeed. 
I will che hearther go about it now, | 
And make the widow a punk fo much the ſooner, 

To be rcveng'd on this impetuous Face: 

The quickly doing of it is the grace. [Exit Sub. 


SS Ca 0 Ss 


Euter Facr, KAsTRII, and PLiaxT. 


Face. Come, lady: I knew the doctor would not leave 
Till he had found the very nick of her fortune. 
Auſ. To be a counteſs, ſay you? a Spaniſh counteſs, Sir? 
Pli. Why, is that better than an Engliſh counteſs? 
Face. Bener ? Slight, make you that a queſtion, Lady? 


Enter SunBTLE. 


Here comes the doctor. 
Sub. My moſt honour'd Lady, 
(For fo I am row to ſtile you, having found 
By this my /c/eme, you are to undergo 
An konourable fortune, very ſhortly ) 
What will you fay now, if ſome * 
aces 
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Face. J have told her all, Sir; 

And her right worthipful brother here, that ſhe ſhall be 
A counteſs; do not delay em, Sir; a Spaniſh counteſs. 

Sub. Still, my ſcarce worſhipful captain, you can keep 
No ſecret. Well, ſince hc*has told you Madam, 
Do you forgive him, and I do. 

Kaf. She thall do that, Sir. 

FI look to't, 'tis my charge. 

Sub. Well then, nought reſts 
But that ſhe fit her love now to her fortune. 

Pli. irs I ſhall never brook à Spaniard. 

Sub. No? 

Pli. Never fin* Eighty-eight could I abide em, 
And that was ſome three year afore I was born, in trutk.- 
Sub. Come, you mult love him, or be miſerable. 

Pli. Why? | 
Pl do as you will ha' me, brother. 

Aaſ. Do, 

Or by this hand you are not my ſiſter, 
If you refuſe. 

Pli. 1 will not refuſe, brother. 

Sur. Que es efiny S— gue nen ſe venga ? 
Eſta tardanza me mata! 

Face. It is the count come. 

The doctor knew he would be here, by his art. 

Sub. Eu gallanta Madama, Don ! gallantiſima ? 

Sur. Por todos los digſes, le mas acabada 
Hermaſura, que he viſto en mi vida! 

Face. Is't not a gallant language that they ſpeak? 

Kafſ. An admirable language ! is't not French? 

Face. No; Spanith, Sir. 

Raſ. It goes like law- French; 

And that, they ſay, is the courtlicſt language, 

Face. Liſt, Sir: 

He admires your fiſter. 

Kuf. Mull not ſhe make a curtſy ? 

— Od's will, ſhe muſt go to Rim, man, and kiſs him! 
Ir is the Spaniſh faſhion, for the women 
To make firſt court, Sir ? 

Sur. Per el amar de dist, cus e , que fe tarda 2 

Nax, ſce; the will net underſtand him! gull! f 
Nedd- ! P4 


8 
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Pi. What ſay vou, brother? 
A/. Aſs, my ſuſter? 
Go kuſs him, as the cunning man would ha' you; 
| III thruſt a pin i“ your buttocks elſe. 
Face. O, no Sir. 
Sur. Sennzra, ft fera fervida, entremus, 
Aaſ. Where does he carry her? 
Face. Into the garden, Sir; 
Take you no thought ; I mult interpret for her. 
Sub. Give Dol the word. [Exit Face. ] Come, my 
fierce child, advance. 
| We'll to our quarrelling leſſon again. 
| Kaſ. Agreed. 
| I love a Spaniſh boy with all my heart. 
Sub. Nay, and by this means, Sir, you ſhall be brother 
To a great count. 
Kaſ. Ay, I knew that at firſt. 
This match will advance the houſe of the Raſtrils. 
Sub. Pray God your filter prove but pliant. 
Raf. Why, 
Her nuns bs & by hor antier attend. 
Sub. How ! 
Kaf. The Widow Pliant. Knew you not that 
Sub. No, faith, Sir: 
1 Yet, by crection of her figure, I gueſs'd it. 
| Come, let's go practiſe. 


— 


Kaſ. Yes; but do you think, doctor, 
I Cer ſhall quarrel well? 
Sub. 1 warrant you. LExeunt. 


CSC ms ms 
Enter Dor and Mamnos. 


Dol. For after Alexander's death — 
[ In her ft of talking. 
Mam. Good Lady —— 


Dal. That Perdiccas and Algen. ere /laing 
The tau het ſlabd, Seleuc ani ! Plulmee— | 

Mam. Madam. 

Dal. Made up the tan legs, and the fourth beaſt, 
That wvas Gog-rorth, and Egyft-fouth : which after 
Was call'd G:goirmm-leg, and South-iran-leg— FR 

Mam. 
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Mam. La- 
Dl. And then Gog-horned. So «vas E ot, bes. 
Then Egyft-clay-leg, ard Grg-clay-leg— 


Alam. Sweet Madam. 
Dal. And laft Gog-dift, and Egypt-d off, evhich Hall 
Ju the lift link of the fourth chain. And tic 
Be lars in ſtary, which n51e fee or bk at 
Mam. What ſhall I do? 
Del. For, as he ſays, except 
We call the Rabins, and the Heathen Greeks — 
Mam. Dear Lady. 
Del. Ta come um Salem, and from Athens, 
And teach the peeple of Great Britain—— — 


Enter Facts. 


Face. What's the matter, Sir? 
Del. To ſpeak the tongue of Eber, and Jatan 
Mam. ſhe's in her fir. 
Del. Ne ſhall know nothing 
Face. Death, Sir ! 
We are undone. My maſter will hear ! 


Mam. Sweet 


Det. A wiſdom, which Pythagoras held moſt big 
Lady. 


Det. T: comprize 
All und gf voices in few marks of letter. — 
Face. Nay, you mult never to lay her now. 
Del. And fo we may arrive by Talmud 2 

And profane Greek, to raiſe the building up 

75 Helen's houſe againſt the Iſiuaelite, 

King of Thogarma, and his habergions 

344 blue, and fiery ; and the force 

Of King Abaddon, and the beaſt of Cittim ; 

Which Rabbi Dacid Kimchi, Omketss, 

And Aben Ezra do interpret Name. 
Face. How did you put her into'r ? 
Nam. Alas! I talk'd | 


Of a fifth 2z2narchy I would erect, [They ſpeak together, 


With the philfppier”s ſtane (by chance) and the 
Falls on the other four ſtraight. 


Face. Out of Broughton. 
I told you ſo. Slid, ſtop her moni. 
Mam. Is't beſt ? 
F. ATC. 


. 


. 
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Fuce, She'll never leave elſe. If the old man hear her, 
We are but /ercer, aſhes. | 
S. h. evithin.] What's to do there? 
Face. O, we are lolt. Now ſhe hears him, ſhe is quiet. 
Iam. Where ſhall I hide me? 
[ Urcy Subtle they dliſperſe. 
Sub. How, what fight is here! ne 
Clote deeds of darkneſs, and that ſhun the light! 
Bring him again; who is he?— What, my ton ! 
O, I have liv'd too long. | 
Mam. Nay, good, dear father, 
There was ro unchaſte purpoſe. 
Sub. No? and flee me 


When I come in? 


Mam. That was my error. 


Sub. Error ! | | 
Guilt, guilt, my fon. Give it the right name. Na 
marve! 


If I found check in our great wert within, 
When ſuch affairs as theſe were managing! 
Mam. Why, have you fo? 
Sub. It has ſtood fill this half hour; 
And all the reſt of our , e gone back. 
Where is the in{trument of wickedneſs, 
My lewd falle drudge ? | 
Mam. Nay, good Sir, blame not him; 
Believe me, 'twus againſt Eis will, or knowledge, 


1 ftw her by chance. 


Sab. Will yon comm:t more lin, 

T” excuſe a varlet ? | 
Aar. By wy lope tis true, Sir. | 

Sub. Nay, then I wonder leis, if you, for whom 
The bleſhng was prepar'd, would ſo tempt heaven, 
And loſe your fortunes. 

form, Why, Sir? 

$5, This' U retard 
Thc wort, a month at lcaſt. 

Mum. Why, it it do, 
Whit remedy ? but think it not, good father: 
Dur purpotes were honct!. 

p 2 +} 
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So the reward will prove. How now? aye me! 
A great crack and nciſe within, 
God, and all ſaints be good to us! what's that? 
Face. O, Sir, we are defeated : all the works 
Are flown in e, 
Retorte, receivers, pellicanet, bilt-headr, 
All ſtruck in ſhivers ! Help, good Sir! alas! 
{Subtle /alls down as in a fro. 
Coldneſs and death invades him. Nay, Sir Mammon, 
Do the fair office of a man! You ſtand, 
As you were readicr to d-part than he. [ne knocks, 
Who's there ? My Lord her brother is come. 
Blum. Ha, Lungs ? 
Face. His coach is at the door. Avoid his ſight, 
For he's as furious as his fiuter is mad. [ One kn3ckss 
Pam. Alas! 
Face. My brain is quite undone with the fume, Sir. 
I ne er mult hope to be mine own man again. | 
Nam. Is all lot, Lungs? will nothing be preſery'd 
Of all our colt ? ; 
Face. Faith, very little, Sir: | 
A peck of coals or ſo, which is cold comfort, Sir. 
Aim. O, wy voluptuous mind! I'm juſtly puniſh'd, 
Face. And ſo am I, Sir. 
Alam. Caſt from all my hopes 
Face. Nay, certainties, Sir. 
Alam. By mine own baſe atfections. 
Sab. O, the curs'd fruits of vice and luſt! 
[Subtle jce:s 29 come te Hineſe l. 
Mum. Good fo ther, To 
It was my fin. Forgive it. 
Suh. Hangs my roof 
Over us ſtill, and will not fall; O juſtice! 
Upon us, for this wicked man ! 
Face. Nay, look, Sir, 
You grieve him now with ſtaying in his ſght: 
Good Sir, the noble man will come too, and take you, 
And that may breed a tragedy. 
Mam. ugs. 
Face. Ay, and repent at home, Sir. It may be, 
For ſome good penance von may Fave it vet; 
A hundred pouuds to the box at Betalen 
1 .. *. 


» © 


Ad Il. THE ALCUEMIST. 59 


Mam. Yes. 
Face. For the reſtoring ſuch as ha' loſt their wits, 
Num. I'll do't. 
Foce. I'll fend one to you to reccive it. 
Mam. Do. | 
Is no freien left? 
Face. All flown, or ſtinks, Sir. 
. Man. Will nought be ſav'd that's — for med* eine, 
| think'it thou? 
Face. I cannot tell, Sir. There will be, perhaps, 
. Something, about the ſcraping of the ſhards, 
Will cure the itch: | 
It hall be ſav'd for you, and ſent hams. Good Sir, 
| | This way, for fear the Lord thould meet you. | 
. [Exit Mam. 
| - © Suk. Face! 
Face. Av. 
Sub. Is he gone? 
Face. Yes ; and as heavily 
As all the gold he hop'd for were in his blood. 
Let vs be hight though. 
Sub. Ay, as balls, and bound | 
And hit our heads againſt the roof for joy: 
There's ſo much of our care now caſt away. 
Face. Now to our Don. 
Sub. Yes; your young widow, by this time, 
Is made a Counteſs. She's now in travel 
Of a young heir for you. 
Face. Good, Sir. | 
Sab. Of with your caſe, , 
And greet her kindly, as a bridegroom ſhould, 
Aſter theſe common hazards. 
Face. Very well, Sir. 
Will you go fetch Don Diego off, the while ? 
Sub. And fetch him over too, if you'll be pleas'd, Sir. 
Would Dol were 1a her place, to pick his pockets now. 
Face, Why, 1 you can do it as well, if you would ſet 
toꝰt. 
I pray you prove your virtue. | 
Sab. For your lake, Sir. [Exeunt. 


_ r 3CENE 
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E IV. 


Enter SukRLY and Dame PlIAN r. 


Sar. Lady, you fee into what hands you are fall'n! 
Mongſt what a ul of villains ! and how near 
Your honour was thare catch'd a certain ruin 
(Thro' your credulity) had I but been 
So punctually forward as place, time, 
And other circumitances, would ha” made a man: 
For yo' are a handſome woman; would you were wiſe too. 
I am a gentleman come here diſguis'd, 
Only to find the knaveries of this ci?adel, 
And where I might ha” wrong'd your honour, and ha” not, 
I claim fome intereſt in your love. You arc, 
1 hey ſay, a widow, rich: and I am a bachelor, 

Vorth nought : your fortuncs may make me a man, 
As mine ha” preſerv'd you a woman. Think upon it, 
Aud whether I have deſerv'd you or no. 

Pl;. I will, Sir. 

Sur. And for theſe houſehold rogues, let me alone 
To treat with them. 


Enter Sunrs r. 


Sub. How doth my noble 
And my dear Madam Countels ? Baan the Count 
Been courtcous, Lady? liberal ! and ? 
Donſel, methinks you Th melancholic 
After your coitun, and feurvy ! Truly, 
[ do not like the dullneſs of your eye, 
It hath a heavy caſt; *tis up/ee-Datch, 
And ſays you are a lum piſh whore-maſter, 
Be — : I will — your pockets ſo. 
[ He falls to picking of them. 
[ Will you, Don Bawd, and pick-purſe ? how now ? 
reel you ? 
Stand up, Sir; you ſhall find, ſince I am fo heavy, 
I'll give you equal weight. 
Sub. Help, murder! ' 
Sur. No, Sir, there's no ſuch thing intended. A 
cart, 


And a clean whip ſhall eaſe you of that fear. 


I am 
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T am the Spanith Don, that ſhould be cozen'd, 
Do you lee? cozen'd? Where's your Captain Face? 


Enter Fac E. 


F:ice. How, Surly! 

Sir, O, make your approach, good Captain. 
I have found from whence your copper rings and ſpoor.3 
Come now, wherewith you cheat abroad in taverns. 
And this Joins, 
Your ſooty, ſmoaky-bearded compeer, he 
Will cloſe you fo much gold, in a bolt's head, 

[ Face flea! of. 

And on a turn, convey (i“ the ſtead) * er 
With /ub/im'”d 3Tercury, that ſhall burſt i“ the heat, 
And fly out all i» fun ? | 
Nay, Sir, you mutt tarry, 


Tho' he be ſcap'd; and anſwer by the ears, Sir. 


Enter Fact and KAsTRIL. 


Face. Why, now's the time, if ever you will quarrel 
Well (as they fay) and be a true-born child. 

The doctor and your fiſter both are abus'd. 

Aaſ. Where is he? which is he? he is a ſlave, 
Whate'er he is, and the fon of a whore, Are you 
The man, Sir? I would know. 

Sur. I ſhould be loth, Sir, 

To confeſs fo much. 

Kaſ. Then you lie i“ your throat. 

Sur. How! 

Face. A very arrant rogue, Sir, and a cheater, 
Employ'd here by another conj:rer, 

That does not love the doctor, and would croſs him, 

It he knew how 
Sur. Sir, you are abus'd. 
Kaſ- Yoa hie : 

And *tis no matter. 

Face. Well faid, Sir. He 1s 
The impudont'it ratcal 

Sar. You are indecd! Will you hear me, Sir! 

Face. By no means: Bid him be gone. 


A. Be gone, Sir, 2 


Sur. 
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Sur. This's ſtrange! Lady, do vou inform vour brother. 
Face. There is nut ſuch a foiſt in all the town, 

The doctor had him prefently : and finds yet, 

The Spaniſh Count will come here. Bear up, Subtle. 
Sub. Yes, Sir, he mult appear within this hour. 
Face. And yer this rogue will come in a diſguiſe, 

By he remptation of another ſpirit, 

* l our art, tho' he could not hurt it. 

of Ay, 

1 Roi you talk like a fooliſh mauther. 

Sur. Sir, all is — ſhe ſays. 
Face. Do not believe him, Sir. 

He is the lying'ſt ſwabber! Come your ways, Sir. 

Sur. You are valiant out of company. 


AJ. Les. How then, Sir? 


Euler DrvGorr. 

Face. Nay, here's an honeſt fellow too, that knows hin 
And all his tricks. (Make good what I fay, Abel: 
This cheater would ha” cozen'd thee o“ the widow. ) 
He owes this honeſt Drugger, here, ſeven pounds,. 
He has had on him, in two penny'orths of /obacco. 

Drag. Yes, Sir; and he has damn'd himſelf three 
Terms to pay me. 

Face. And what docs he owe for Latium? 

Drug. Thirty ſhillings, Sir. 
And for ſix Syrenges. 

Sur. Hydra of villany ! | 
Face. Nay, Sir, you muſt quarrel him out o' the houſe. 
Xaſ. 1 will. Sir, if you get not out o' doors, you lie; 

And you are a pimp. 

Sur. Why, this is madneſs, Sir, 
Not valour in you: I mult laugh at this. 

Kaf. It is my humour. You are a pimp, and a trig, 
And an Amadis de Gaule, or a Don Quixote. 

Drug. Or a hnighs o* the Curious Coxcomb. Do 

you ſee? 


Enter Axaxtas. 


Ana. Peace to the houthold. 

Kaf. I'll keep peace for no man. 

Ana. Caſting of dollars is concluded lawful. 

Kaf. Is he the conſtable? 

Sub. Peace, Ananias. 

Face. No, Sir. Ks 
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Kaſ. Then you are an Otter, and a Shad, a Whit, 
A very Tim. 

Sur. You'll hear me, Sir? 

Auſ. I will not. 

Ana. What is the motive ? 

Sb. Zeal in the gentlemen, 
hy his Spaniſh flops. — 

Ana. They are prophane, 

Lewd, ſuperſtitious, and idolatrous 3 

Sur. New raicals ! 

| Kaf. Will you be gone, Sir? 

Ana. Avoid Satan. 
Thou art not of the light. That ruff of pride, 
About thy neck, betrays thee : and is the fame 
With that which the unclcan birds, in feventy-ſever, 
Were ſeen to prank it with, on divers coats. | 


Thou look'ſt like Antichriſt, in the lewd hat. 


Sar. I mult give way. 
A. Be gone, Sir. 
Sur. But 71 take a courſe 6 vor. 
Ana. Depart, proud Spaniſh ficnd. | 
Sur. Captain, and doctor [Ex Surly. 
Ana. Child of perdition. 
K Hence, Sir. 
not quarrel bravely ? 
So Yes, indeed, Sir. 
Kaſ. Nay, an' I give my mind to't, I ſhall do't. 
Face. O, you muſt follow, Sir, and threaten him tame, 
He'll turn again elſe. 
Kaſ. I'll return him then. 
Face. Drugger, this rogue prevented us ; for hos 
We had determin'd that thou ſhould'ſt ha- come, 
In a Spaniſh ſuit, and ha” carried her fo ; and he, 
A brokerly flare, goes, puts it on himſell. 
Haſt' brought the damaik ? 
Drug. Ves, Sir. | 
Face. Thou muſt borrow 


A Spaniſh fuit. Haſt thou no credit with the players ? 


Drug. Yes, Sir: did you never ſee me play the fool? 
Ro Thou ſhalt, if I can help it. 
Hieronomy's old cloak, ruff, and hat will ſerve, 
[ Subtle Y ai ered with kim this avhile. 
F 3 Pl 
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I'll tell thee more when thou bring'ſt em. [Exit Drug. 
Ana. Sir, I know 
The Spaniard hates the Zre/5ren, and hath ſpies 
Upon their actions: and that this was one, 
I make no fcruple. But the holy ſynod 
Have been in prayer and meditation for it. 
And 'tis revcal'd no Jets to them than me, 
That caſting of money is moſt lau ful. 
Suh, True; 
Bur here I cannot do it: if the houſe 
Should chance to be ſuſpected, all would out, 
And we be lock'd up in the Tower for ever, 
To mike gol there for th” ſtate ; never come out; 
And then are you defeated. 
Ana. I will tell | 
Tins to the re, and the weaker brethren, 
That the whole company of the /cp..raticr 


My join in humble prayer again. 

Sub, And faſting. | ; 
Aud. Lea, for tome fitter place. The peace of mind 

Reſt with theſe walls. [Exit Anauias. 
Sub. Thanks, courteous Ananias. 

Fur. What did he come for? 
Sub. About caſting dollars, 

Preſently out of hand. Aad fo I told him, 

A Spantſh miniſter came here to ipy, 

Againit the faithful 
'Face. I conceive, Come, Subtle, 

Thou art fo down upon the lealt difaſter ? 

How woul Pit thou ha” done, it had not help'd thee out? 
Sub. I thank thee, Face, for the angry boy, i faith. 
Face. Who would ha” look'd it ſhould ha” been that 

raſcal Surly ? 

Well, Sir, 

Here's daraak come to make you a ſuit. 
$::h, Wh wre's Drugger ? 

Five. He's gone to borrow me a Spaniſh habit: 
Pl be the Coun, now. 
Sub. But where's the widow ? 
Face, Within, with my Lord's filler : Madam Dol 
Is entertaining her. 


Sab. By your favour, Face, 


Now 
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Now ſhe is honeſt, I will ſtand again. 
Face. You will not offer it ? 
Sab. Why? 

Face. Stand to your word, 

Or —here comes Dol. She knows 
Sul. You're tyrannous ſtill. 
Face. Strict for my right. 


Enter Dor. 

How now, Dol? Haſt told her 

The Spaniſh Count will come? 
Del. Ves; but another is come 

You little look'd for! 

Face. Who's that? 
Del. Your maſter: 
'The maſter of the houſe, 
Sub. How, Dol! 
Face. She lics : 
This is ſome trick. Come, leave your quibblings, Do- 
rothy. 
Dol. Look out and ſee. 
Sub. Art thou in carnelt ! 
Del. Slight, 

Forty o the neighbours are about him, talking. 
Face. Tis he, by this good day. [Looking our. 
Del. Tuill prove ill day 

For tome of us. 

Face. We are undone, and taken. 
Dal. Loſt, I'm afraid. 
Sub. You ſaid he would not come 

While there died one a week, within the libertics. 
Facz. No; 'twas within the walls. 

Sub. What ſhall we do now, Face? 
F.rce. Be ſilent: not a word, if he call or knock. 

T'Il into mine old ſhape again and meet him, 

Of Jeremy, the butler. I the mean time, 

Do you two pack up all the goods and purchaſe, 

That we can carry i“ the two trunks. of help him 

Off for to-day, if I cannot longer; and then, 

At night, I'll ſhip you both away to Ratcliff, 

Where we'll meet *. and there we'll ſhare : 


Let 
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Let Mamwon's braſs and pewter keep the cellar: 
We'll have another time for that. Erxeunt. 


AST -F V. 
Lovewir and Neighbour. 


Lovewir. 


H there been ſuch reſort, ſay you? 
Nei. Daily, Sir. 


2 Nei. And nightly, too. 
3 Net. Ay, ſome as brave as Lords. 
4 Net. Ladies and gentlewomen. 
5 Nei. Citizens wives, and knights, in coaches. 
2 Nez. Yes; and oyſter-women. 
3 Nei. Beſide other gallants. 
3 Net. Sailors wives. 
4 Net. Tibacco-men. 
5 Net. Another Pimlico! 
Love. What ſhould my knave advance, 
To draw this company ? He hung out no banners 
Of a ſtrange calf, with five legs, to be ſeen ? 
Or a huge Jobſter, with fix claws ? 
6 Nei. No, Sir. 
3 Nei. We had gone in then, Sir. 
Love. He has no gift 
Of teaching i' the nole, hs es er of 
You ſaw no bills ſet up that promis'd cure 
Of agues, or the tooth-ach ? 
2 Nei. No ſuch thing, Sir. 


Love. Nor heard a drum firuck, for baboons, or pups 


pets? 
5 Nez. Neither, Sir. 
Love. What device ſhould he bring forth now? 
I love a teeming wit as I love my nouriſhment : 
Pray heav'n he ha” not kept ſuch open houlc, 


That he hath not fold my hangings, and my bedding 


J left him nothing elſe: if he have eat 'em, 

A plague © the mouth, fay I. Sure he has got 
Some bawdy pictures, to call all this gang. 
When ſaw you him? 
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ie. Who, Sir, Jeremy ? 
2 Nei. Jeremy Butler? 
We faw him not this month. 
Lede. How! 
4 Net. Not theſe five wecks, Sir. 
6 Nei. Thete fix weeks, at the leaft. 
Lade. Yo am2ze me, neighbours ! ! 
5 AX. Sure, it your wori\up kiow not where he is, 
He's live away. 
6 Net. Pray, hear”n, he be not made away. © He knccks. 
Lore. Ha! it's no time to queſtion, then. 
6 Nez. About 
Some three weeks ſince, I kcard a doleful cry, 
As I ſat up, a mending my wite's ſtockings. 
Loe. This's ſtrange, that none wall anſwer? 
Didit thou hear 
A cry, fay'it thou? 
6 Nei. Yes, Sir, like unto a man 
That had been ſtrangled an hour, and could not ſpeak. 
2 Net, I heard 1 2 juſt this Gay three — at 
two o'clock 
Next morning. 
Love. Theſe be miracles, or you make em \ fo! 
A man an hour {trangled, and could not ns 
And both you heard him cry ? 
Net. Yes, downward, Sir. 
Lore. Thou art a wiſe fellow : give me thy hand, 1 
| pray thee. 
What trade art thou on? 
2 Nei. A ſmith, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
Love. A ſmith! then lend me thy help to get this 
door open. 


3 Net. That I will preſently, Sir; but fetch my tools. 
[Ei i 


r Nt. Sir, beſt to knock again, afore you break it. 


Enter Facs. 
Zove. IT will. 
Face. What mean you, Sir? 
I, 2, 4 Ni. O, here's Jeremy! 
Fuce. Good Sir, come from the door: 
Lece. Why, what's the matter? | 
Face. 
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Face. Vet farther; you are too near yet. 
Lore. I' the name of wonder, what means the fellow ? 
Face. The houſe, Sir, has been viſited. 
Leue. Stand thou then farther. 
Face. No, Sir, I had it not. 
Live. Who had it then? I left 
None elſe but thee i“ the houſe. 
Face. Yes, Sir, my fellow, 
The cat, that kept the buttery, had it on her 
A week before L ſpied i it: but I got her 
Convey'd away, i' the night. And fo I ſhut 
The houſe up for a Month— 
Leve. How! 
Face. Purpoſing then, Sir, 
T' have burnt roſe - vinegar, treacle, and tar, 
And ha? made it ſweet, that you ſhould ne*er ha known it; 
Becauſe I knew the news would but afflit you, Sir. 
Love. Why, this is ſtranger ! 
The neighbours tell me all, , "6 that the doors 
Have ſtill been 
Face. How, Sir! 
Love. Gallants, men and women, 
And of all forts, tag-rag, been ſcen to flock here | 
F threaves, theſe ten weeks, as to a ſecond 223 
In days of Pimlico and Eye-bright ! 
Face. Sir, 
Their wiſdoms will not ſay fo! 
Love. To-day, they peak 
Of coaches and gallants; one in a French hood 
Went in, they tell me; and another was ſeen 
In a velvet gown at the window ! divers more 
Paſs in and out! | 
Face. They did paſs thro? the doors then, 
Or walls, I aſſure their eye- ſights, and their ſpeQacles z 
For here, Sir, are the keys ; and here have been 
In this my pocket, now above twenty days ! 
And for * I kept the fort alone there. 
But that 'tis yet not deep iꝰ the afternoon, 
I ſhould believe my neighbours had ſeen double 
Throꝰ the black pot, and made theſe apparitions ! 
For, on my faith to your worſhip, for theſe three weeks, 
And upwards, the door has not been open'd. 2 
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Lede. Strange! 
Late. Do you but think it now? 
And but one coach? 
4 Net. We cannot tell, Sir: Jeremy 
Is a very honeſt fellow. 
Face. Did you ſee me at all? 
1 Nei. No; that we are ſure on. 
Zorc. Fine rogues to have your „5 built on: 


Euter 3 Neighbours. 


3 Nei. Is Jeremy come? 
1 Nei. O, yes; you may leave your tools. 


We were deceiv'd, he ſays; he has had the keys; 
And the door has been. thut theſe three weeks. 


Nei. Like enough. 

Love. Peace, and get hence, you changelings. 

Face. Surly come ? 
And 8 made acqu:imed ? they'll tell all. 
(How ſhall I beat them off? What ſhall I do! 
Nothing's more wretched than a guilty conſcience.) 


Euter SurLY and Manmon. 


Sur. No, Sir, he was a great phyſician, This, 
It was no bawdy-houſe : but a mere chancel. 


You knew the Lord, and his ſiſter. 

Mam. Nay, good Surly. 

Sur. The happy word, 2 ieh — 

Mam. Play not the tyrant. 

Sar. Should be ro-day pronounced to all your friends. 
And where be your andirons now? and your braſs pots, 
That thould ha? been golden flaggons, and great wedges? 

Bam. Let me but breathe. What! they ha' ſhut their 

doors, 


Sur. Ay, now tis holy-day with them. 


Num. Rogues, 


Cozeners, impoitors, bawds. 


Face. What mean you, Sir? [Mam. and Sur. neck, 
Nam. To enter, if we can. ; | 
"ace. Another man's houſe? 
Here is the owner, vir. Turn you to him, 
And 
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And ſpeak your buſineſs. 

Mam. Are vou, Sir, the owner? 

Zee. Yes, Sir. 

Mam. ni ue thoſe knaves within vour cheaters ? 

Lee. Whar knaves? What cheaters ? 

Aan. Subtle, ard his Lungs. 

Face. The neatieraan is diſtracted, Sir. No lungs 
Nur lights ha” been ſecy here theſe three weeks, Sir, 
Within theſe doors, upon my word. 

Sur. Your word, 
Groom arrogant? 

Face. Yes, Sir, I am the houſ: -keeper, 

And know the keys ha” not been out o' my hands, 

Str. This's a new Face. 

Face. You do miſtake the honſe; Sir! 

What 5 ign was't at ? 

Sur. You raſcal! This is one 
O' the confederacy. Come, let's get officers, 
And force the door. 

Lere. Pray you itay, gentlemen. 

Sar. No, Sir, we'll come with warrant, 

Nam. Ay, and then 
We ſhall ha' your doors open. 

Lote. What means this? 

Face. IT cannot tell, Sir. 

1 Ni. Theſe are two o' the gallants, 

That we do think we ſaw. : 

Fice. Two of the-fools ! | 
Yau talk as idly as they. Good faith, . 

I think the moon has cras'd 'em all! (O me, 
The angry boy come too ! He'll make a noiſe, 
Aud ne'er away till he have bctray'd us all.) 


Enter KAsTRIL. 


Kaf. What, rogues, bawds, ſlaves, you'll open the 
door anon. [ Katſtri] KNOCKS & 
Punk, cockatrice, my ſuſter. By this light 
I'li fetch the marſhal to you. You are a whore, 
To keep your caſtle : 
Face. Who would you ſpeak with, Sir! 


Aaſ. The bawdy doctor, and the cozcning captain, 
And puſs ” lulter. 


Late. 
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Love. This is ſomething, ſure ! 
Face. Upon my truſt, the doors were never open, Sir. 
Kaſ. IJ have heard all their tricks told me twice over, 


By the fat knight, and the lean gentleman. 


de. Here comes another. 
Face. Ananias too! 


And his Paſtor ! 


Exter Axanias ard TxtrvutAriox. 
Tri. The doors are ſhut againſt us. 
; [The beat tee at the door. 


Ana. Come forth, you ſeed of ſulphur, tous of fire, 
Your ſtench is broke forth: Abomination 


Is in the houſe. 
Kaſ. Ay, my ſuſter's there. 
Ana. * 
It is become a cage of unclean birds. 


Kaſf. Yes, I will fetch the ſcavanger, and the conſtable. 
Tri. You ſhall do well. 
Ana. We'll join to weed them out. 
Kaſ. You will not come then? Punk device, my ſuſter ! 
Ana. Call her not ſiſter. She's a harlot, verily. 
Kaſ. I'll raiſe the ſtreet. | 
Love. Good gentlemen, a word. | 
Ana. Satan, avoid, and hinder not our zeal. 
Love. The world's turn'd Bet” lem. 
Face. Theſe are all broke looſe, | 
Out of St Katharine's, where they uſe to keep 
The better fort of mad folks. 
1 Net. All theſe perſons 
We faw go in and out here. 
2 Nei. Yes, indeed, Sir. 
3 Nei. Theſe were the parties. 
Face. Peace, you drunkards : Sir, 
I wonder at it! Pleaſe you to give me leave 
To touch the door, I'II try an” the lock be chang'd. 
Love. It *mazes me! EE | 
Face. Good faith, Sir, I believe 
There's no ſuch thing. Tis all deceptio viſus. 
Would I could get him away. [Dapper cries out arithin. 
Dap. Maſter Captain, Maſter Doctor. 
Love. Who's that? 


CG Face. 
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ace. (Our clerk within, tha I forgoe!) I know nor, Sir 
Dep or God's fake, when will her grace be ar leiſure ? 
Face. Ha! 
Illuſions, ſome ſpirit o“ the air (his gag is melted, 
And now he ſets out the throat.) 
Dap. I'm almoſt ſtifled 
Face. (Would you were altogether) 
Love. "Tis i“ the houſe. 
Ha! lift. 
Face. Believe it, Sir, i'the air! 
Lere. Peace, you 
Dap. Mine aunts grace does not uſe me well. 
Sub. You fool, 
Peace, you'll mar all. 
Face. Or you will elſe, you rogue. 
© Zoxe. O, is it ſv? Them you dee with ire! 
e Sir, no more o your tricks, , 
'The truth's the ſhorteſt way ITY 
Face. Diſmiſs this rabble, Sir. 
What ſhall I do? I am catch'd. 
Lace. Good neighbours, 
I thank you all. You may depart. Come, Sir, 
Yu dds its 3 exe os tee wits: 
And therefore conceal nothing. What's your med' cine, | 
To draw ſo many ſeveral forts of wild fowl ? 
Face. Sir, you were wont to affect mirth and wit: 
But here's no place to talk on't i' the ſtreet,) 
E 
And only me th” abuſe of your houſe: 
It's all I beg. PI help you to a widow, 
In recompence, that you ſhall give me thanks for, 
Will make you feven years younger, and a rich one. 
*Tis but your putting on a Spaniſh cloak. 
J have her within. You need not fear the houſe, 
It was not viſited. 


Face. It is true, Sir. . 


Pray you forgive me. 
Love. Let's fee your widow. 
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Enter SunrLE, Davrrtr, and Dor. 


Sab. How! ha? you eaten your gag! 

Dap. Yes, 1 * 
Away i' my mouth. 

$45. You ha” ſpoiP'd all then. 

Dap. No! 
J hope my aunt of Fairy will forgive me. 

Sub. Your aunt's a gracious lady; but, in troth, 
You were to blame. | 

_ The fume did overcome me, 
And I did do't to ſtay my ſtomach. Pray you, 
80 ſatisfy her Grace. 


Enter Facs. 


Face. How now! Is his mouth down? 
Sub. Ay! he has ſpoken! | 
Face. (A pox, I heard him, and you too.) He's un- 
done then. 
T have been fain to ſay, the houſe is haunted 
ith ſpirits to keep Churle back.) 
Sub. And halt thou done it? 
Face. Sure, for this night. 
Sub. Why, then triumph and ſing 
Of Face fo famous, the precious king 
Of preſent wits. 

Face. Did you not hear the coil 

About the door ? 

Sub. Yes, and I dwindled with it. 

Face. Shew him his aunt, and let him be diſpatch'd : 
Pil ſend her to you. [Exeunt Dap. and Sub. 
Drugger is at the door; go take his ſuit, 

And bid him fetch a parton, preſently : 
Say, he thall marry the widow. Thou ſhalt ſpend 
A hundred pound by the fervice! Now, Queen Dol, 
Ha? you pack'd up all? 
Les. 

Face. And how do you like 
The lady Pliant? 

Dal. & good dull innocent. 


G 2 Euter 
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Enter SUBTLE. 
Sub. Here's your Hieronimo's cloke and hat. 


Face. Give me em. 

Sub. And the ruff too! 

Face. Yes ; I'll come to you preſently. 

Sub. Now he is gone about his project, Dol, 
T told you of, for the widow. 

D Tis direct 

Againſt our articles. 

Sub. Well, we'll fit him, wench. 

Haſt thou gull'd her of her jewels, or her bracelets : 
Dol. No, but I will do't. 

Sub. Soon at night, my Dolly, 
When we are ſhipp'd, and all our goods aboard, 
Eaſt-ward for Ratcliff ; we will turn our courſe 
To Brainford, educa. if thou fay'ſt the word, 
And take our leaves of this o'erweening raſcal, 


This 1 Face. 
Do eary of him. 


Content; Pm w 
Sub. We'll tickle it at the Pigeons, 
When we have all, and may unlock the trunks, 

And ſay, this's mine, and thine, and thine and mine. 


£76 4 Kiſs. 
Enter Face. 


Face. What now, a-billing ! 

Sub. Yes, a little exalted 

In the good paſſage of our ſtock affairs. 

Face. enger has brought his parſon; take him in, 
Subtle, 

And fend Nab back again to waſh his how = 

Sub. I will: and ſhave himſelf. [ Exit. 

Face. If you can get him. 

Dal. You are hot upon it, Face, whate'er it is? 

Face. A trick, that Dol ſhall ſpend ten pounds a month 


by. 
Is he gone? 
Enter SUBTLE. 


Sub. The chaplain waits you i the hall, Sis. 
Face. I'll go beſtow him. £ 
91. 
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D:1. He'll now marry her, inſtantly. 
Sub. He cannot yet, he is not ready. Dear Del, 
Coen her all thou canſt. To deceive him 
Is no deceit, but juſtice that would break 
Such an inextricable tie as ours was- 
Dol. Let me alone to fit him. 


Enter Face. 


Face. Come, my *venturers, 

You ha' pack'd up all? Where — Bring forth. 
Sub. Here. 
Face. Let us fee em. Where's the money? 


Sub. Here. 
Face. The brethrers money, this. Drugger's s and 
Dapper's, in this. | 
 Mammon's ten pounds: eight ſcore before. 
Where be the French petticoats, 


And girdles, and hangers ? 
Sub. Here i' the trunk, 

And the bolts of lawn. 

Face. Is Drugger's damaſk there? 
Sub. Les. 

Face. Give me the keys. 
Dal. Why you the keys! 
Sub. No matter, Dol: becauſe 

We ſhall not open em, before he comes. 

Face. Tis true, you ſhall not open them, indeed: 
Nor have em forth. Do you ſee? Not forth, Dol. 
Del. No! 

Face. = my ſmock-rampant. The right is, my ma- 
er 

Knows all, has pardon'd me, and he will keep em; 

Doctor, tis true (you look) for all your figures: 

I ſent for him, indeed. Wherefore, good partners, 

Both he, and ſhe, be farisfy'd : for here 

Determines the inrdenture tripartite, 

Twixt Subtle, Dol, and Face. All I can do 

Is to help you over the wall, o' the back fide ; 

Or lend you a ſhect to fave your velvet gown, Dol. 

Here will be officers preſzorly ; berhink you 

Of ſome courie ſuddenly to ſcape the dock: 

G 3 For 
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For thither you'll come elfe. Hark you, thunder ! 
| Some knock. 
Suh. You are a precious fiend ! 
Cf. Open the door ! 
Face. Dol, I am ſorry for thee, i faith. But hear'ſt thou? 
It ſhall go hard, but I will place thee ſomewhere : 
Thou ſhalt ha* my letter to Miſtreſs Amo. 
Dal. Hang you— 
Face. Or Madam Cæſarean. 
Del. Pox upon you, rogue: 
Would 1 had but time to beat thee. [Ex. Dol. 
Face. Subtle, | 
Let's know where you ſet up next: I'll ſend you 
A cuſtomer, now and then, for old acquaintance : 
What new courſe ha” you? [ Ext. 
Sub. Rogue, I'll hang myſelf, 
That I may walk a greater devil than thou, 
And Launt thee i“ the flpck-bed, and the buttery. 


Lovewit ab:v2. Enter Orricras, Manmon, Surry, 
Facet, KasTrit, AxAaxias, and TeibBulLAaTION. 


What do you mean, my maſters ? 
Mam. Open your door, 
Cheaters, bawds, conjurers. 
CF. Or we'll break it open. 
Love. What warrant have you ? 
. Warrant enough, Sir, doubt not. 
Lewe. Is there an officer there? 
Gf Yes, two or three fr failing. 
Lete. Have but patience, 
Ard I will open it ſtraight. 
Face. Sir, ha? you done? 
Is it a marriage? perfect? 
Leve. Yes, my brain. | 
Face. Off with your ruff, and cloke then; be your- 
ſelf, Sir. | 
Sur. Down with the door. 
Kaſ. *Siight, ding it open. 
Iete. Hold, | 
Hold, gentlemen ; whit means this violence? 
| | Mam. 
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Mam. Where is this collier ? 
Sur. And my Captain Face ? 


0 Mam. Theſe day-owls? 
Sur. That are birding in mens purſcs, 
| Mam. Madam Suppoſitory? 


| Aaſ. Doxey, my tuiter ? 
| Arg. Locuſts of the foul pit. 


Gf. Keep the peace. 
Lege. Gentlemen, what is the matter? Whom do you 
ſeek ? | 

Nam. The chymical cozener. 
Sur. And the Captain Pander. 
Kaf. The nun, my ſuſter. 
Man. Madam Rabbi. 
Ana. Scorpions and caterpillars. 
Late. Fewer at once, I pray you. 
. One after another, gentlemen, I charge you, 
y virtue of my ſtaff 
Ana. They are the veſſels 
Of pride, luſt, and the cart. 
Leere. Good zeal, lie (till 
A little while. 
Tri. Peace, Deacon Ananias. 
Lade. The houſe is mine here, and the doors are open: 
If there be any ſuch perſons you ſeek for, 
Uſe your authority; 
T am but newly come to town, and finding 
This tumult bout my door (to tell you true) | 
It ſomewhat maz d me; till my man, here, (fearing 
My more diſpleaſure) told me he had done 
Somewhat an infolent part, let out my houſe 
To a doctor, and a captain; who, what they are, 
Or where they be, he knows not. 
Mam. Are they gone? | [ They enter. 
L:ce. You may go in and ſearch, Sir. Here, I find 
The empty walls worſe than I left em, ſmok'd, 
A few crack'd pots, and glaſſes, and a furnace; 


The 
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The cieling fill'd with peer of the candle: 
Only one gent lewoman, I met here, 
That is within, that ſaid ſhe was a widow —— 


Kaf. Ay, that's my ſuſter. I'll go thumpher. Where 


is ſhe? [ Exit. 


Love. And ſhould ha- married a Spaniſh Count, but he, 


When he came to't, neglected her fo groſsly, 
That I, a widower, am gone through with her. 
Sar. How! have I loſt her then ? 
Love. Were you the Don, Sir ? 


Good faith, now, the does blame yo' extremely, and fays, 


You ſwore, 60108 bas 260 ded 2a're the rhe 
To dye your beard, aud umbrue o'er your face, 
a ſuit and ruff all for her love, | 
And then did nothi What an overſight, 
3 Sir, was this! 
Well fare an old markſman, yet, 
Could prime his powder, and give fire, and hit, 
All in a twinkling. 


Euter Mamnnon. 


Mam. The whole neſt are fled ! 
Love. What fort of birds were they? 
Mam. A kind of choughs, 
Or thieviſh daws, Sir, that have pick'd my purſe 
Of eight-ſcore and ten pounds, within theſe five weeks, 
Beſide my firſt materials: and my goods, 
That lie i“ the cellar : which I am glad they ha' left. 
I may have them home yet. 
Love. Think you fo, Sir? 
Mam. Ay. 
Love. By order of law, Sir, but not otherwiſe. 
Mam. Not mine own ſtuff? 
| — Sir, I can take no knowledge, 
they are yours but by public means. 
If you can bring certificate, that you were gull'd of em, 
Or. any formal writ-out of a court, 
That you did cozen yourſelf, I will not hold them. 
Man. Fl rather lofe em. 
Love. That you thall nor, Sir, 
By me, in troth. B: duce arg AR 
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What ſhould they ha” been, Sir; turn'd into gold all? 
Mam. No. 


I cannot tell. It may be they ſhould. Wha then? 


Love. What a great *loſs i in hope have you ſuſtain'd ? 
Aim. Not I, the commonwealth has. 


J will go mount a turnip-cart, and preach 


The end o' the world, within theſe two months, Surly! 
What! in a dream? 


Sur. Mult I needs cheat myſelf, 


Wich that ſame foolith vice of honeſty ! 


Come, let us go, and hearken out the 
That Face I'll mark for mine, if e' er I meet him. [Ex. 


Enter Axantas and Tanur Arion. 


Trib. Tis well, the ſaints ſhall not loſe all yet. Co, 
And get ſome carts 
L2ve. For what, my zealous friends? 
Ana. To bear away the portion of the righteous 
Out of this den of thieves. 
Late. What is that portion? 
Aua. The goods, ſometime the orphans, at the bre- 
thren 
Bought with their flow pence. 
. What, thoſe i' the cellar, 
The knight Sir Mammon claims ! 
Ana. I do defy 
The wicked Mammon, ſo do all the brethren. 
Thou prophane man, I aſk thee with what conſcience 
Thou canſt advance that idol againſt us, 
That have the feal ? Were not the ſhillings number'd 
That made the pounds ? Were not the pounds told out, 
Upon the ſecond day of the fourth week, 
In the eighth month upon the table dormant, 
The year of the laſt patience of the /aints, 


Six hundred and ten? 


Love. Mine earneſt vehement botcher, 
And deacon alſo, I cannot diſpute with you 
But if you get you not away the ſooner, 

J thall confute you with a cudgel. 

Ana. Sir! 
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Trib. Be patient, Ananias. 


Ard will fad l agaiaſt 
nd Pays + an 

Love. I ſhall ſend you 
To Amſterdam to your cellar. 

Ana. | will pray there, 
Againſt the houte : may dogs defile the walls, 
And waſps and hornets breed beneath thy roof, 
This ſeat of falſehood, and this cave of coz'nage. 

[ Exe. Trib. and Ana. 

Face. If you get off the angry child, now, Sir —— 


| HERES „ now? Proceed. 
gte do yu ber te, Backer | 
- Slight, I muſt love him! I cannot chuſe, i faith 


be hang d for t. Suſter, I proteſt, 

for this match. ? 

do you ſo, Sir? 

an” thou canſt take tobacco, and drink, old 


Love. Fill a pipe-full, Jeremy | 
Face. Yes, but go in and take it, Sir. 
198 We will. 
be ruPd by thee in any thing, Jeremy. 
That maſter 


| That had receiv'd ſuch happineſs by a ſervant, 
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In ſuch a widow, and with fo much wealth, 
Were very ungrateful, if he would not be 
A little indulgent to that fervant's wit, 
And CE TE CEE Cs 
Of his own candour. 
ak for thyſelf, knave. 
3 So I will, Sir. Gentlemen, 


Though I am clean 


Gor off from Subvle, rn 
Hot Ananias, Dapper, Drugger, all 
ene. yet I put myſelf 
On you that are my country : and this pelf, 
Which I have if you do quit me, reſts 
To feaſt you and invite new gueſts. 
| | 4 [ Exeunt mne. 


